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7 LUCKY SIXPENCE" 
. Druge Won't Deo. | 

How Thouwsands of Pounds 


Are Thrown Away Every Year. 


All the most prevalent and fatal maladies now afflicting the humas 
race are either directly or indirectly traceable to a dietetic source. 


Therefore the proper assimilation of: the food they eat te of 
paramount importance to every man, woman, and child. 


Vi-Cocoa taken regularly at breakfast and supper will do more te 
assure this than any medicine ever invented. 


No, medicines will not replenish the system after the daily wasting of 


which is neither a medicine nor a mere thirst-assuager, 


tissues ; but Vi-Cocoa, 
Vi-eCocoa te undoubtedly unsurpassed 


will do this when taken regularly. 
by any other Food-Beverage. 


Vi-Cocoa—a packet of which can be obtained everywhere for the .. 
emall sum of sixpence—is in a great measure self-digesting, AY) 
and exceeds tenfold in nutrient and austenant power any ; 
ether food beverage, and it will steadily build up your oe 
body to a healthy condition, if taken regularly 

night and morning. 


a . PY ’s WEEKLY. ae os [inate 


£1000 CASH “MARRIAGE” CONTEST” "The Arristocracy ft 


095 000 Free Xmas Gifts! of Health. | 
‘Oar Health Aristocrat, who is strong, self-reliant, ; 

| 

| 


Send no Money. 

successful, influential, long-lived, and happy, finds that 
the continuance of youth depends largely on Self; that 
old age is what we make it; that normal health is 
the richest prize of existence, and that this world is 
made for health and happiness.’—Hunpzrsox. 
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{dies or it 
Cameras, { iver 


With TW THR XMAS CARDS YOU WILL RECEIVE FULL PARTI. . 
GULARS OF OUR ai,000 6h CASH “MARRIAGE” CONTEST. 
Write at onco—don’t delay (Post-sard will de) to 


Soa Soe PENDS “FRUIT SALT ES 


a et > $ with ite refreshing and iavigorating qualities, taken as 2 
: ay cecasion requires, will, in conjunction with s simple dict f: 
: ON; ZNGLISH REMEDY. and plenty of exercise, help to make and keep you i 
: fe Established 1874. Healthy, Hardy, and Happy. : 
' SAVES MANY LIVES. | i 
i * Selforeverence, Self-knowledge, Self-contro ue 
ete The Best, Safest and Surest Thene three alone lead iife te Cae Penis : 
fied Remedy Known for Chill, an rae. ; 
kd QOOUGHS, COLDS, We | ‘ 
Te : 1c’ eae CAUTION.—Esamine the Capsule and seo that it ts marked ENO’S ‘FRUIT ¢::. i 
Sis and Throat and es Affections, is’ ‘ < Smpepcnceente rel pedestal 
Z v™ > an , t 
ie Prepared only by J. C. ENO, Limited, ‘FRUIT SALT’ WORKS, LONDON 
& i » yet By J. C. Eno’s Patent. “ 
4 eel eures in ten minutes the most violent Hesdache er M. 
} a ‘ N 2 SEE ES Series Sas Tes a 
: THE OLD ORIGINAL and s 23 Ce : 
29 : NEBYOUS ain : ee Petcare 
as ——— Ze $ Liv show — . TR ] 
PUBLIO SPEAKERS, SINGERS, Fife) ) paiet explai g how mF 
and those who suffer from oe aie “Dae ae. me Ay | 
THROAT WEAKNESS ViefZ may be. suconestully ; 4 R a 
eat FIND IT SAFE AND EFFECTIVR “a treated withou e "ead 
« Beware of Substitutes ; aoe ~ ae 8 es . 2B Xm: te 
oe — os Png ”? when buying i oni a perfect and ” ‘ 
ung Tonic and TAKE NO OTHER. Wy sealed enve- \ 
yr lS BEAUTIFUL ALBUM 
“ Hull, Ap) : 
exe H TES ON. we = | 
TRI oer gp WATCHES & FINE JEWS 
Ee a ogee i a 2 thirty years? 
gua by return pest this: valuable parcel will rich 
wih ine choses. rosea for the 
: Christesss Season, 
aK’, aT 
py gee 
ees 
Top 4 fos. Pearse, St. Leo: 
Ire ipal winners, 


SEE 
PAGE 417. 


Sueh « book, freely and freely given, should be 
pg Fim WRITE B IT. 


H. SAMUEL, o7 warxer streer, MAKGREST! 
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QUR UNBEATEN RECORDS: 


TOTAL AMOUNT DISTRIBUTED : 


£46,998. 


a” 


WHAT WE DON'T DO. 


We don’t read names. WHAT WE bo. 


We read each entry carefully. 


we don't make haphazard awards. 

We don’t allow outsiders to influence BIGGEST INDIVIDUAL PRIZE: . snakes les 
our judgment. e row only. 

We don't give prizes by rotation, £2 63 14s. We observe straightforward 

We don’t favour one town more mothods. 
than another, £171 9 9 WEERS AWARDS! We publish complete lists of 

We don’t forget we have our s. 92. FOR EACH W awards. : 
reputation to maintain. INNER. We give the biggest prizes. 


£572 IN CONSOLATION GIFTS, 
VOU WILL WAVE A MERRY XMAS IF YOU WIN A LIMERICK PRIZE. 


Js this our Obristmas number it gives us “Time does wait for men”—who do that. 9 
Daa a alt Car rh ll Sa nerk Mre, G. Land, 66 66 Thorne’s Lane Wharf, Wakefield, THIS WEEK S$ CONTEST 
have distribu 246,996 1 16s.; we have pong be They collected * P.0.’s” in that Below you will find the frst foor lines of thls wosk’s Limerick. 
biggest prize given for a Limerick last line, 2263 14s. ” in that flat. We leave you to fil in the last line to the best of, your ability 
and our successfal competitors number almost 10,350. Mn ra Prize divided by : When you have done this, fill im your Nant and vin 
The contest cloend has also been very satisfactory E. Bartram, ojo Mrs, Browzell, Clooney Terrace, | Sige Provided. pho eery the entry. form, “ae to ita postal 
from the com int ot view. amount beg ~ oe Londonderry ; the Ep1ros, Pearson's. op iin tta Street, Ww. 
trom uie'tor distribution 1s £22,286 17s, 64., which Ce kode ‘Aylsham, sortolk; andl a mee een siclatoe™ tn the op left-hand 
is again above the a’ To each of the senders of leybourne, 1 Anstey Road, Reading. corner. Tr areloPS s maust arrive on or betore Thursday, 
the lines selected by Bergin and the Editor as A notice to quit He took that. 


being the best and most original, £171 9s. 94. is 


awarded, and, as indicated by our conditions, where more | W; 
than one competitor bes eess the same winning line, the 4. Money 1 oh Hag ie bt nie "UB Hn ie si 


on has been divided. Competitors who have failed | Horace C Hill . 

secure one of our big prizes, but whose efforte | H. ee Dena Hi Pan aaa 

otherwise ehow pig are not a p insertion of teeth” in that flat. . mr ate 

aw week in consolation gifts. John Walker, 40 Lichfield Street, Bugs i iderati 
On this a will find that we announce an a 4 =e Staffs. ken into consideration. 

priate Ghuebnos Limerick, and he ovelving of last lines the object aimed of» Hine then il be divided 

should provide you _ excellent amusement during - Ses divided by: amongst all such senders. 

the f week. coincidence the | Arthur on, 2 Somerset Rd., Ashford, Kent ; and remaining one-half will be awarded in consolation gifts 

result 4 our Ciristinas ig Folge Nl be sanomnoed HV. Mould, i? ‘Bt John Street, Devizes. amongst competitors whose efforts 


during Christmas ae so that if you wish to secure 
Christmas box worth the having you could not do better 
than enter our new contest. 

The unfinished Limerick, which has just been judged, 


was as follows: <—el connection with the 
A burglar crept into a flat, 
Leaving both of his shoes on the mats ENTRY FORM. LIMERICK Ne. 59. 
Bat he found, to his fright, Se ee 


Said a maid, “"Twould be really a treat 
My friend Father Christmas to greet, 
If only I thought 
= ‘That for me he had brought 


When he turned up the light, 
The attempte finally selected by Mr. G. B. Burgin 
and the Editor, together with the names and addresses 


of the senders, are as follows: 
The “.inoon” softly ‘‘ stealing” —strange, that! 
T. Henri Parsall, Prospect House, Studley, Redditch. 
That his “bole” had been “barred” from the flat. 


Prize divided b: I agree to abide by the decisicn published tn ** Pearsons 
J. Greenwood, § Orchard Grove, Orping! toe, Kents a? a Re and to accept tas final, and J ener only on 
B. Johnstone, 10 Bamborough Gdns., 8 Shepherd's B anderstanding, and ay abide 


A bat flitied past—a brick-bat, 


John Goodfellow, 182 North Montrose Street, Glasgow. Namie coccosscsscsssscovscsecesessecces soseenees cavsesenenaseosons 
Hed “the chance of a life time” through that |. BARE san cinsvcorsuionnrcetrsinnneoeoesttnenanareORNRNS 


Joseph Ricketts, 1 Whitehall Road, Hanwell. 
: reece a Sen nel 


F, nstead Heuse, Ci . Cole, 
zB. ao Fa Almorah Rd., Islington, Coles, 
te, “H,. “Al : Oxford. Collins, 
A. ~y >y Bt bridge. IColq 
‘Leeds Hs re Cieeorive, Edinburgh, ae 
Adams, 8. Re... me Binnie, 7 Toakesbuy. ¥.. Song a 4 & Oock, A. 
rm Bank Howse, 
oF), Ge Edmunds, Bocking, Brein'ss: tstcne, ‘Mise E13, RénBeld heli ed ook, 
rye i) ham reenoc. age, “9 Maperton ‘Oia: ere . 
Angrews, er noe A. H. ott ‘and oataland. id Bent, Rerby. Tbe 
Andrews, P, ms Rd., Olnrind Midlaee en, Mg 
4 wa Sieg Sagem x Offfier’s ee Cosier, 
Anglins OF T., 2 Abbot a. 
Amott: ; » Revapern 8 Sittingbourne, *, Holligaide 1 Walton-on-Thames, 
Avatia, By, ¢ view, Ben vgs, Grom. Bullas,” Wi, Bentsen, We We eda Nore ponte, 
¢ * 
waflara , Sepitord Ms isa ial ; Mis, i ra Exton ha B. Norwood. 
Bardey, Park. Sl Baer Facey, Devon. i ete es ce, Dulwich. 
Berge. rec % Kingsland Drive, Cardonald 
lows “Be Brive, Seaforth, L’pool. ee to td. 8. 


2, 
ss tee ‘Bush Barracks, Dublin. 
One th wick, ur, Bham. 


ld 14 Rd., Toswich. ‘0 
vanes, ns. Wandswerth. . io, Bme 
3 4 Wate terl: Bt, M'ter. 
a fospital Schock, Gt, Yarmoath. Sere W. ht Be aterlco et _— 
in. 


mee The Gans. ville, ‘Havank K. perl Gre. a Oiatch, 
Rennett, ute, Denville, Havan' = FO. E. pale aed 
5 Rrensbolt Oa. att Chadwick, Be % i Bloat tes, Stoke-ot-Trent, 
eres, QA Por Prerae. es, ease pain = a Gparice. dy heed Rad., Faremont, Ches, A ; 
fee Sh Grey reins, yng me Charlesworth, Mrs., 1 Aden 8t., “galem, Oldham. ‘J, Leebrae, 3 en itt ph 
Traxeneioe 4 WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 12, 1907. Ermer. Price TWOrEXca, ; 


No. $08, 


Boox Batss. 


WEEK Expix 
Dac. 12, 160" 


. . CO in both Her mind had hurried boas pot 
5 Registry-offices woul: Averticine 
made up her | was costly work. Miss Grimes would probably eho 
HEN - (RAM Se har™ | Htc hed ton beh apse he ree 3 
the kitchen. isaster n brought u r er act of charity. 
: < ‘ “I will try | for it was roal charity that bad cake her give the man 
to get it for | food; becatee she resolves, as she did so, that <|., 
u,” she| would take less at breakfast‘end dinner s0 that \I;,. 
cried brehth. | Grimes should not be defrauded! It would never have 


lesely; “see, | Occurred to her to give charity oub of ancther peicon's 

Shere is | Pore. dhe bad tried to explain thio Mls Grime; ; 
A Christmas Story by PHYLLIS DARE. ing ferone that | Iaughed her to scorn. : iss Grimes hed 

In addition to being the youngest leading Iady on a ao tae ° ° e ° ® 
the stage, Miss Phyllis Dare is one of the youngest low, “if you| <A tap on the door roused her. She sat up thinking i¢ 
. authoresses, for, within the last few weeks, she has jewill go over ~~ ny, ae called to her to come in, 

i, published a book of her reminiscences, entitled, “ From a you will} ok face. lady. It wae a gitl with a pave, 
* ‘Schoo! to Stage.” The following story she has written through awd “ac, You have been badly treated for doing a kindly a:ticn. 


especially for the Christmas number of ‘“ P.W." 


E 
g 


Eileen at her in consternation. Who was shc? 
How did ehe know this? For a moment she felt she v:u<+ 
be dreaming. How on earth should any stranger I:ncw 


is? 
The girl la at her look of bewildered astonishi-ent, 
“You how I 


EE 
E 


CHAPTER I. “ Heaven bless you, lydy!” eaid the man, ehufiting off 
“Ma'am! Ma'am! i, ; inte hice bash . —_ ‘ @ ¥ know? Well. it j , 
The came tones pathetic entreat, som . ~p" Py ’ 1 ver “aple, 
other side of the wooden r~ 6 : Th wal ot ot the cook momente, Eileen obtained | Will you come home with me und have some ter, and’ Ti 
It wae Christmas Eve, Kileen Brailly, who was | 2 only & big breakfastcupful of well-sweetened, 7 
thc natin plateful of frank kindness of the girl would have made Eilcen 


stron e 
ful to add 
to her luck, the cook left the kitchen when eater c the 
start, and when her eyes u invitation even if burning eagernese to read t: 
me cited wae oe words she drew quickly beck, td idligy Beal mal wae able to escape unseen by the lade ante swe on eller eorenest crsld tok pies 
letting the fragrant parsley, of which her hand was full, , carrying her booty with her. about her had not prompted her also, 
pth sa be the Sack oh bur Seek: She was still breathless aa she gave it to the man. If _ : 
had all a Londoner's horror of a “ ,” and that bo had been a person of he must have noted ie: us ” 
the individual who had called out to attract ber attenticn | ‘hit ter ministestions were performed under some stress. | In lees than half an hour she was seated in the plainly. 
be to that undesirable dass wae instantly evident, Potigut wk ike a ee furnished sitting-room of a flat. A tall man, also 
even to her inexperience, for up to thie she had mever seen | Of, © Wil come Back for éhem,” she said b y. with & grave, dark face, wae at the tea-table. He was 
one of the fraternity “of the road” except es portrayed “Tad like to wait eae ck, mies,” he answered, like hig sister, Eileen’s new friend. 
in an illustrated ; “T don't cae ten Ferd io se Sig. ey am afraid thie tea is not 60 stfong as that you gave 
That she was facing one now, with bot the intervention be Gee Fact eek, ehe said; “it } me this s” he oaid quietly. 
of hee poling a 6 pomeces from him, strack her ee At cH oar can get out. re Rileen fell back in chair, Her eyes crew 
with a thrill so terrible that her face whitened, and che ‘ iy I'M wait,” said the tramp fervently. quite round. host and hostess laughed again. 
ste back into ae onion bad. oi, in oa ee eee mare been mak. 
man certainly wes e pleasant personal 1ves these un- 
kempt of washorn of f and patched as to} -,, CHAPTER II. forturiate creatures, and I had to drese for my part as ane 
nts— es if from poh chen. Stagg eee Baaaee, where have you been? What have you | of gay It was a terrible shock to me to have led 
was a sight to the ire of a Poor Law G n” doing ? you disaster. I heard your dismissal from the other 
# she ebonld turn and fise into the shelter of the Pn poser mo rma argent the gap in the hedge, sido of the and the tite your train started, 20 T ton 
bungal end o rden was Hilcen’s come with . liberty lo ding your address, 
_—_ ng @ : e Whet fate had taken her employer into the garden at my eater to look you up.” a 


firet impulse. ; wor 
She would have followed it undoubtedly, but for the | that supreme moment Eileen never after discovered. That | “And you must let us ord out of your 
; : : and more | 3 com: should assume euch liberty of action as to "added y ically. 
velco which come agsin in renewed entronty ecta-able through a‘hedge when she should have been seated | “CUD? th ster apathetic 
: pining meme attending to her mistress’s wante was = i 


it ig ; ‘ : 
“Don't frightened of me, lydy. Sure, I wouldn’s 


* * e 


m 
hart o hair of your hedd; but I’ve been out all night, and | 2 t of domestic disciplingthat made the proprietor of | and f {to 
I'm dying for a cup of tea!” : | the low quiver with wrath. 7 Deb a year 's Christmas Day was nob s0 forlorn aft2r all 
The words had a swift effect.. They drove terror away, ‘Where have you been, I say? . it-was even: 7 
Fear was submerged by ®. gryat wave of pity. : es or “girl was literally incapable of answering. Her still for on. Chet, 2 
Dxt all sight! ; Dying for a cup of tea! er Sie ; ever, answered for it that | nas Eve—jusd NG 
The fact that the man was a tramp was forgotien.in an | somiéeh the ordinary was afoot. 1 | twelve mon the 
inetant as the pathos of a y 90 bitter as to be without 82 unusual Migs Grimes, who was since she first met ‘ 
food or bed was brought sto her as it had never been [net given to ethletics, became surprising] agile She | the amateur tramp 
bee tt and a crt, nie, Ta {Lado Seaton stk emia treagh th hed, | ve changed he 
bees yoet™ give me a cup of tea @ crust, mies, not in the act of eati be oe oa name fer 
‘ The man “or quite bia be the paling, and was hed ~ — that fad just sprung up on the other side ————— 
leaning on it. is voice was pathetic, no nor rough, , ie CONSIDERATE SEASONS. 
and his were fixed wistfully on the girl’s face. She Oh!” said the lady with cmpheaie. “So this is 
could not see moch of their expression, for « battered felt eo ! Giving my property sous Deve ate, Sabena in tome pees bit 
at concealed them. : among most wu lucky a is whose 
Tt was a oe pay gladly that even the pete Pic ol jumped to his feet, and seemed to be coming Pthecs insist on ae i the Knowledge they bare 
a a » with . ‘ailed , i ) 
o'cloc Ta the morning; but, Soming eid on Christmas The infuriated lady waved him beck. it the thao with the ‘en younguiers,” Recently 
Eve, when everyene wee meking for cockiOg | ron the police if you are cob St ee coe 1 7 shall cond | their father was very aixious to know if either of his 
and portly plum puddings, the mere thought wea The man about to say cometting, but she turned, | ads could telf him why the days got shorter as tho 
someone ris | i life | crying, “I shal send for the police in any case, and at | year advanced. . 
brought the b! Eileen’s face, while a wave of | Once This was a , and the wore silent. 


homelese i the again. 2 ” said the man roechfully, 
But Eileen was not 6 poor cottdger; she wee well| Tho tramp stood and listened. He heard the girl who “can’t you tell me?” - 


was being given nots ’ 
the was ' Er—no, pa,” said that youth hesitatingly. 
She dered to pack up instantly, and ? 7 
‘mode. end that tread, and #0 opare, wae | tno cleven ochck tun, y, and leave by | And then a bright ides ebro, 
ber. 


‘ “Of course, I recollect, now, pa,” he added 
on the table. For all that the request ed Then he turned, forgetting all about the cup and plate, | 4: 1 oh pape od aa 
It was a . But ehe could not grant it! and mado off at tult speed across the field. vouorde tas triumphantly. “It's so’s to take us quicker inte 
Ales! Poor Eileen | Bho wae act her own sistrom, high road. Christntas and<our presents!” 
not Pheelp peed of — > this _ — 
wayfarer a c was ] upom® @n CHAPTER IIr ——— 
woman. She was “companion” to Grimes, receiv- : a “4 @ ncks a 
ing board and and to dress upon in retarn HART the cloven o'clock train Eileen departed from the H Reames cae shiny 7 oes mane ee 
‘or being at that lady's beck and call from dawn till dark ate. By the cme trein, but unseen by her, | arry— 8 7 a a 
and the target to which all her explosiene of temper could | went ae been lying in walt the | Pies me sick, -tasting nee 
be directed with much more then against the better- | station. He had brushed off the dust from his coat, and | medicine make me well. It ought to be other 
paid members of the kitchen staff. in a mysterious way had concealed ite to eome | ‘way about.” ~- 

To saggest to Miss Grimes that a “tramp” should be | @xtent s0 that he passed muster at the , and |! . asec f-ptenome 
entertained with tea and crusts we knew well— | wae nob refased permission to travel by train, - t : . 
Sr she aenutch al the memeesadd bu, eeamen Uae Vilage | Sh waliGys:dieik, Lesiten wen litegenie, sag lamang neti 
Qo E m was an . 6 
policeman, and involve the miserable mendicant in « | eive of mist that shrouded the sun amd made the ste Pa ge pga eR cg ge ew psa 
worse plight than he wes in already. almost unbearable. In a narcow and all the | of-the litt) por gris?” 
“My ’s parched,” said the man Lae “that | in an part of Shepherd’e Bush there & fow gi HY pm 
! I'm hungry and thirsty ; do help me. lydy! of emall two storey, built of yellow end Mra, “re dooe he " ai wi 
His eyes were keenly ng the girl’s blushing face, | depressing of aspect. Rooms in them are let for a trifling Willie : nd does he stop each chimney 
and taking in the softness of ite fair outlines, the eum leave just the right things? 
her red lips, and the dark clusters of her shining hair, | In ¢ little beck room of one of these, on a small, | Mrs. Slimson: “Yes, dear.” 
and an absent-mindedness bad come into his voice as if hig | comfortleas Eileen lay, dresoes oo she had come foam Willie: “He must be pretty quick to visit all tha 
were straying on to some other theme than his her journey, except that ehe had taken off hat, and | little and girls in one night.” 
own necessities. ; her shining curie clustered round her fade making it look m: “ dear.” 
Eileen a Soe ee Ghe was making up her | the whiter in contrast with their darkness. Willie (thoughtfully): “I dom’t believe he docs it 
mind to 4 great Mise Grimes was never down | _ All her pretty colour had fled, chased away by the tervor’ that way.” 
ee eee, ee that wap poensing on her with ling force. How was bal : “Hew de vee he in?” 
softness ; if this mappen to be ao at een ais she to live! In her puree were but two sovereigns. She Mrs, Slimson “T think he J — of 
be possi to Citale, 0 ouy of tan <elthees betraying Tor had no relations except a sister married to & curate, Willie : think he plans ahead, does ere 
Pehtae |) Tee Tuned Sn peisepe evve some breed od | Foe Wannabee, aon the to Noses eee eae | ire Stinton: “Whet mahep you think sot” 
wo : 

As she thought of the man’s dry throat and of | wae te became of her if she not found employment Willie: “Well, I notice that he's got ali my presents 
wandering in the cold December air, she took her ' "Twas a sad Christmas Eve for her. ? put sway in one of the Seaty” 


The Christmas turXey is stuffed with chestauts, bat the Cheistmae PEARSON'S MAGAZINE ite burating with originality. 
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4ll Tom Browne asks for is “A good pack, a good horse, good 


country, and ao wire.” 


wogurne YOU A 
A MBRBY. 
» BAAS I 


John Hassall evidently believes in plenty of fun and noise on 
Christmas Day, even if he has to supply the former himself. 
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Lawson Wood asks for “A carefully prepared Christmas dinner, 
while I watch the arrival of countless cheques from editors—made 
payable to myself." 
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In the year 1849 Londom 
was led by a ghastly 
and extraordinary tragedy 
of such a sensational 
character that for a time 
it was the common topic of 
conversation; while the 
: . papers of the day vied with 
each other in their anxiety to obtain every scrap of 
information that could be got. The chief actors were 
Patrick O’Connor, Frederick George Manning, and a 
{ours Swiss woman De Roux, who afterwards 

came Mrs. Manning. 

Maria De Roux was an exeeedingly pretty girl, who 
came from Switzerland to serve as lady’s-maid to Lady 
Palk, then residing at Haldon House, in Devo 
Her ladyship was rich, fond of travelling, and in the 
habit of paying frequent periodical visits to the 
Continent, on which occasions Maria, the maid, always 
accompanied her. 


PATRICK FALLS IN LOVE. 


was destined to lead to tragic results. 
Paik and her maid Icft Englen on 
arrival at Boulogne, her ladyshi had 
left. some valuable jewels behind, which she partict- 
larly required, as she was expecting invitations to 
éertain state functions in the gay ay. The conse- 
ce was she decided to remain in Boulogne while 
aria De Roux returned to Devonshire for jewels. 
On her way baek to Boulogne the weather was 
‘exceptionally bad, and Maria was prostrated with eea- 
sickness; but amongsé the ers was a eomewhat 
remarkable man named 


Nevertheless, they became 
seemed to show that 
man’s side. 

‘Unknown to Lady Palk, for Maris did not tell her 
that she had got s sweetheart, O'Connor followed 
them to Paris, and there was s good deal of clandestine 
courting while they were there. But O’Connor had 


to return to where he occupied the position 
a ae, ME wl Docks, and ag De Roux 
remained in Parie with her mistress for some months, 
several letters between her and her lover. 


- O'Connor, apparently, was over head and ears in 


pai of reddish brown hair, and a 


victim, same Fars 
interest. He wae s native of 


but he died while his children were all hap young. 

The childrem received a fairy ameunt of education, 

and the eldest son entered the finally becoming 
parish priest of Templemore, sear Thurles. 
s ONCE MORE “ON BIS SEAig ENDS.” 

* Patrick, the second son, begam his ewvecr asa farmer, 

but owing probably to lack of the necessary qualities 


‘which make for success, his venture proved 
@ failure. He next tried his at shopkeeping, 
starting a small business of a character with 
the aid of friends,-and he to have combined 


moneylending at usurer’s interest with it. But 


whether it was that he tired of it, or the business 
failed to pay, it w It to say; what is clear is 
‘that we find him exes more “on his beam ends,” and 


“he decided to try his-luck elsewheze, and, expressing 
a wish to go to London, his brother, the parish priest, 
who seems to have been widely known, 
letter to a lawyer of good 
bad chambers in the Temp! ; 
. So ayia out. to eeek hag cg , and, 
curio e ex ® wisk to awyer te 
join pag pari police force, whereupen that gentle- 
man gave him an int ion to ene of the polic 
commissioners, & Mr. Mayne, who undertook to lay 
O’Connor’s credentials before the commissioners, and 
vse his influence to secure him an appointment. 


For some reason or other, however, the Irishman 


did not follow up his advantages, and he ultimately 
obtained an = sg as ; 
(London Custom House department. — Fer two or three 
Years he seems to have acquitted himeelf well, as he 


No ne:é to hurry up on Boxing Day. 


AN. 
By DICK DONOVAN. See to ame vali and to prcame ods 


a 
itzon and Tataanes, whe | 


“tide waiter” in the } 


and was subse- 
”in the London 


and acqusinteigces, and 
amass wealth, and to 
shares, in which he dab 


service as maid to Lady Blantyre, who resided at 
Staiford House, in London. W the course of 
O’Connor’s true love for the pretty Swiss maid ran 
true or not, there is no evidence to show, but that 
ae mere te eause a temporary separation 


- WHY BET O'CONNOR MARRY HER? 

this break she met a man named Frederick 
who had been a guard in the employ 
eatern mewey Company. On one of 
journeys to the South of England, some bullion 
transit was stolen from the company, and Manning 
eupposed to have had something to do with tho 
ae a ge would have comvicted 
, and so he escaped proseeution, 

from the company’s service, 


i 


oF 
i 


He 


, Who was am ex-militia 
tavern known as the Bear aiteated at 


i 
i 
B 


Mi militeted him. Moreover, O’Connor’s 
—— visits end appanes intimacy with the 
sot the of scandal wagging, with the resalt 


Mannings’ ytirement, and they proceeded to 

London, whese, with the assistance of O’Connor, they 

obtained possession of a beer-house in Hackney, n 
ulti- 


ENTER MEDICAL STUDENT FROM GUY'S. 
i i and 


sey from time immemorial has been noted for its 
leather. Even in the days of its celebrated Priory 
the monkg were interested in the tanneries. 


ZED 1671. 


«POUND 
Fue OCEAN 
Accident and Guarantee «.— 


Corporation, Limited. 
(Empowered by Special Act of Pastiament,} 


Assets exceed $2,090,000, 
The Copeman es £G,000,000 at. 


Personal Accidents. Employers’ Liability, 

Fidelity Guarantees. Fire and Bargtarg. 

Public Liability. Excess Bad Debt. 
Betier and Lift Inspection and Insuvence. 


HEAD OFFICE: MCORGATE STREET, ‘GWOON, E.G, 
RICHARD J PAULL, Generel Manager on€ Seorstury, 


Test ie im bed end Limerick. 


In 1849 there was a row of small, semi-rural houses 
still standing, which was known as Minver Place 
and in No. 8 of that row we now find the Mannings 


domi 

They had a lodger, a medical student at Guy’ 
Hospital, wiio subsequently proved .au imported ct 
ness at the trial. 


singid emma ints hone ot 9 
a in the @ Mrs. Ann 
Armes, ‘in Greenwood Street, Mile End Road. Here 
Mrs. Manning was in the habit of visiting him very 
frequently, generafly alome, but occasionally with hcr 
husband, and she receivéd considerable sums of muncy 
from him. It is no less certain that she got to kis 
a good deal of his affairs, for she was still ablo tu 
fascinate him, and he was as potter’s ¢lay im hi 

though she could not get money enough fi. 
him to ny pace with her extravagances. 

Durin: e time she had been in service as lady's- 
maid, she had acquired a good many tastes which 
were rather expensive ones for a woman in her station 
in life. She was anxious to start a busines, anid 
bothered- O’Connor to provide the money for the pur- 
pose, but he does not seem to have been willing to du 
so. He thought that she and her husband were muro 
likely to succeed with a lodging house, though Ber- 
mon was not. the most suitable neighbourhcod for 
the purpess. The reason, however, that it was 
selected was that they might be near O’Connor, who 
was obliged to live close to the docks on account of 


his business. : 
MANNING BUYS & CROWBAR. 

In the first instance, it had been arranged that 
O’Connor was to » in the house, but for some reason: 
that was riever explained, he changed his mind, and 
Mrs. Manning was much annoyed af this, and upbraide:! 
him for -his leness. She was also anxious that he 
settle a fixed imeome on her; but here, again, 
she was di , fox, though she fascinated him, 
che was not fo part with too much of his 


money 

At that time he wae supposed to be worth from 
210,000 to ns poe It was made pretty ¢kar that h. 
wae desitous ecetng her from her ltusband, but 
she declined. And yet ing was a coarse, ill- 
bred fellow of drunken habits, and though he professe:l 
to be fond of his wife, he at times abused her. 

It is to determine the causes that deterre:| 
O’Comnor from making her his wife. She would 
readily have married him, but he appears to have 
preferred the freedom of bachelor For seven 
years he was s good friend to her, both before anil 
after her marriage. But in 1849 things were hurryin: 
om towards the grim tragedy which was to scnd a 
shudder of horror through the country. That this 
tragedy was long comtemplated is clear, for the evidencv 
revealed that on July 11th Manning purchased ai a 
local ——- a powerful crowbar, to lift “heavy 
stones up, and things like that,” he explained to the 
tradesman, and some time later he put a series of 
questions to Mr. John Massey, the medical student, 
who wee leiging with them. 
ae . OME EXTRAORDINARY QUESTIONS. 

The two men used to sit and smoke together, ani 
one evening Manning asked Massey if he knew cf a 
drug which would produce partial stupefaction, yet 
leave a person sufficiently sensible to sign his namc 
tea With that i want of caution 

criminals D amig hp display, he explained to 
the student that Mrs, Manning had been to the docks 
with O'Connor, that ke had got very intoxicated, that 
she had then rr heme with him, and he had 
shown her a will, in which he left all his property 


jared 


he 

In the course of a subsequent conversation, Mannin, 
oat to him the most 
ahd on anoflter occasion 
. musderer P when 
with grunt seri " r. Massey 
of opinion that a mutdorer pen Fy really me te 
expremed & i Opinion that 
murderer could be saved, and quoted a osiptane in 
support of his contention, whesespon Manning seeme! 

sink info @ state of dejection. 
it was aboat this time that Mamcy, having passed 
final examinations, left: the Mannings’ house, and 
were them free to carsy out their diabelical play 
murdering O’Consor and possessing themselves of 


his E 
The doomed man’s visiis to them had not been % 


| 


“Fre! es ashamed of you, Ethel! What are you 
going to whip poor pussy for? 

"'Cos he’s dirty. He spits on his feet and wipes 
them on his face = F 


as ‘ } 


Wsxx ENDING 


wi? my 
an pitched it 
eal, 


pre CANNIBALS. Se 


wake up an’ sco 


. 4 Mirth-provokirg Story by Wot you've done 


_— 


for in’ 
R. M. CONMOLD, 9 watan with jer 


—$—._ ; eyes shut!’ 


; : a “ 
aa | as if ‘e'd bin touched with a million ene - 


“ae 


boat, as if you thought she'd sunk, or that I’ 

= ‘ou mi well ask, you might!’ te ee 1 san 
"We calmed down after « bit, ‘ot 
umble enough to ask me to ‘im for castin’ my life 


“ Wor's that you eay!” eaid the old quartermaster in an | away, sayin’ ’e woul i ae 
tone.’ You never knew a eailor spin a really true const ay thon "5 Sasted t No Aber gg 
arn yes? Well, now, if it wasn't for me knowin’ you n 
‘or & -an’-born toff = the many times I’ve ‘ad 
the pleasure o” drinkin’ yer ‘ealth, an’ if it wasn't that in 
our social strarter, ‘Present comp’ny ted’ is a 
m wot's always understood to apply, Ta you, I 
6 take yer observation a bit ‘ard. 


“©? course, I'm willin’ to agree wi’ you that most, sailor- 
men 7 ay y out bit more rope thane warranted 
when gob landlubbers for a ordience ; but then there's 

water, 


enough in the boat to last us a week if y: 
don’t want to gobble ‘em all up in once. W. 

right course for Sierra Leone, an’ if we can keep ‘er ‘ead 
an eee eye eee ee we oe 

o them W t African coast traders. An’ very likely the 
Babs pone tbes Oe Fen es in a day or two, an’ the 
some all 


Not but wot I could do it without anybody bein’ « 
penn’orth the wiser. ; 

“ Frinstance, that adventure o’ mine I related to you the 
— day, about ‘ow I agers them six = ngps 
8i Janded, them with cu sses an’ me ly with a 

tilepike, an’ killed every mother’e eon o’ em—I could ’ave 
soon it ten, or a dozen, or a score, an’ you'd ‘ave believed 


I went that v’y’ge 0’ discovery with 
Markham up north, an’ got lost, an’ wandered within three 
miles 0’ the Pole before I struck the right couree for the 


ship squin come ellers would ‘ave said as they’d walked 
roun bloomin’ pole, an’ climbed up it, an’ p dati their 


“Tiare, I call ‘em. Got no patience with ’em. 
st said that I was never guilty of over- 

steppin’ the bounds o’ veracity. That's wrong, ‘cos I did 
once. I food many yours ago now, 

since then Eve skwaye le it a rule to tell the truth, an’ 


a young feller then, knowin’ nothin’ about 

the shame pon fost iris | this wicked world, an’ my tongue 
ked to a liar’s yarn, not so much by any nacheral 
apttioet of its own, but at the instigation of ab-ser-loot-ly 
tallest, dandiest, neck-or-nothin’ falschooder I ever 


“Tt wae while I was on the Comet ue. We was 
London-bouhd with coffee an’ stuff from Java, an’ all 
lookin’ forrard to a ’appy time at ‘ome, for we'd bin awa: 
three But as we wae creepin’ north across the Gulf 
a’ expectin’ every day to pick up the Trades. the 
barque took fire. ‘Ow it ‘appened we never knew; 
was precious little chance to find out, for we'd scarce! 


tree: 
“We did our best to get it under, but in less than an 
hour we'd to give it up. We got the boa‘ 


Comet was a goner, we in an’ shoved off. There 
poe all tol , = no in the paged an’ the 
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“Is tongue went clackin’ on, but I couldn't make out 
wot ‘e peg als 20, bein’ curious te know wot 'e got to 
a sk the 


preach about -pilot, I nipped 

wa; Teghonya era down ly — next Stan . 
ears ‘a me. was Sam enou 

dnin” the talkin’. There was evidertl or % 


fellers in the box with ‘im, an’ the lan’ 
opposite with 'is elbows on the counter an’ ‘ie chin in ‘is 
*ands listenin’ for all ‘e was worth. 


“Well, we'd all known Sam for a very ca Me pervs 
othe trilh, aa when wae om ia mele an ’ all ‘e 
knew, "e could give the ’ ip’s comp’, atart; 
but wot I ‘eard Chile cottin’ fay box LMI asi 


acy, 
Hingland to-day there's a man wot ‘as gone through more 
terrible ‘ardships than wot I ‘ave. There I wae on the 
ore ole Comet, deserted by the ‘ole crew, the e burnin’ 
ke @ volcano, an’ the fire every minute gettin’ nearer to 


ba) gather: . 
“But wi I leave Bill Watte, lyin’ there with 
woh leg fa tras ath Net a cid 
waa not m ; only the night afore ‘e * 
my grog, but in face of death true art forgets things 
me, 


slipped into the water. 

Then, tender as a woman, I picked Bill up in my 
arms, an’ slid down to the raft b a rope. After makin’ 
‘im as comfortable ae I could, I climbed back the rope 
like Lightais’ to get some provisions. Beh wet woo a 
‘orror when I leapt on the deck to sce that the flames ‘ 

uk: geley 

“‘T realised then my quest was ‘opeless, so I 
iessd done to he oe an’ choved off. We slowly 
drifted away from the ship, en’ there, wae only ("hs wes 
yards : between us when she blew up. Oh, it wae 
“<¢T gat om the raft in a dase. Bill W. feller 
‘ad fallen into » dull mas if "in brata wes givis 
way. As I looked at ‘im I couldn't ‘elp thinkin’ if 
I ‘adn’t to save im T should ‘ave ‘ed time to get 

all the I wanted for myself, but I crashed 
wae born as unworthy of a 
. banged it ng 

en’ ase on 
‘im oy with a gasp 
Ar, we mage Oat te erhe 
jumble o° toaste as the 
other fellers in the box drenk ‘ts ‘ealth. 
noble ‘art!’ ‘Yen ‘ealth, 
Reghys save 00 or 
"old % ap,’ and so 

eick. 

eee the lan‘lord fill Sam’s 
again with foamin’ beer aa’ ‘and 


é 
F 


i 
ant 
cal 


E 

: 
if 
an 


B 
2 
E 
& 
4 
5 


was 

, an’ in the di was me an’ another feller, Sam Fox. the noospaper propped 

Ot We «dingy, “the dey an’ all the night ‘art » mile ; F 

from the n’ Comet, in ‘opes that the flare would pAb a gevimen, it is 

atiact any ehipe that might, be, thes co ate wddled posi fo rn, who ire feos ore 

t an’ next mornin’ fo ree *u i es anythin’ so "Bre waa 

vogeuban an” the men in ’em feelin’ mighty mis'rable ; an’ There was Bill on top of me ae ree a és eyes. about to plunge "se me on a raft on the wide, wide sea, with 

no wonder, for there's pleasanter ways 0° ae a jack-knife y art. a wot was likely to become s ravin’ 

scorchin’ ‘ot day than in a open boat on the tlantic in loonatic, an’ not a particle o' food an’ 

latitood nothin’, I give you my word. I never see & south’ard, an’ ‘avin’ met great ‘ardships an’ delays gettin’ | drink for either of us. 

sizzlin’ an’ blisterin' ina fryin’-pan but it reminds me 0 to the town. “<All that day an’ the next an’ the next after that I 
y ‘austed 


They was expected ‘ome in e month or s0 the ski 
with th sips Books anal, een wo wasp 60 tote 


office uared up with our pay. To keep us 
goin’ “ft nen ny oqaate very kindly Javenced uo a 


tacnaly tro gut 

“Well, a couple o’ quid dosen't go far wi’ two sailor- 

men stranded destitoote in London, an’ befote the week- 

end me an’ Sam was nearly fightin’ over wot was to be 

done wi’ the last eighteenpence. We go 20 bitter that in 
it—ninepence apiece—an’ pa 

one another neither. 


wot I felt like that time. . 
“Accordin’ to the skipper’s reckonin’ we was about 
four ‘undred miles eou’-sou’-west o’ Sierra Leone, an’ ’e 


night there came & stiffish sou'-west 

b ‘an’ we started to slip through the water. 
“Whether it was we got cheerful, or wot, I dunno, 

hut, rf: cag of us got careless. The skipper, in tellin 


rdered me an’ Sam Fox, very strict, to i in’ 
‘aha aoe en’ turn about. I took first watch, woke Sam | last in a pub. near Roa i, 
at midnight, an’ then lay down a J iy Soe! hing. where card they ere a Sogo brenchosse Tench. la 
When I opened my: 07ers fst ia my 1 4 ol sone ’ down to enjoy the last pipe o” "d 


instead o’ through feelin’ Sam's fist in my ribs. It wae 

hroad da t. ep ferup in the bottom othe boat, an’, 

lookin’ up sleepy-like, I see fam curled up in the stern 

ee on a poy beg, snore ue a a eae 
“ . epa sm 60! ° ee in’ a 

I switched my "ead round. Where was the jolly-boat? ’ 


Gone! 

sod shee ? 

“ ne, , 

“T strained my eyes a’ead an’ all round; nothin’ to be 
sen but blue valor an’ blue sky. Trailin’ alongside in 
she water was three feet o’ rope. I see at once ow it was. 
‘The tow-rope 'ad parted some time in the night, an’ Sam, i 
hein’ asleep, ‘e 'adn’t noticed it, neither ’ad the chap wot | voice 
was at the tiller o’ the jolly-boat. along. 


Put HOME NOTES at the bottom of the 


a > ana ney BBR” t es tae 
ME : ee ee ee a, bates Se — 


kep’ a look-out for a sail, but none came. At last, 
nature asserted bang tly Rage out with sbeaplessness, 


lmen 
Faoeed an" Ia all of a ‘eap at one end o° t. 
Watts, as I'd nursed all thet time oop long 

‘orsepit ‘one off ‘is chump long ago, 
feller an ie an? shriekin’ at the other end. 
«< must ‘ave bin eome ‘ours in a state o’ coma, an 
ack to consciousness by feelin’ a 


3 
et HIE03 


fetched suddenly b 

like iron on my throat. I looked up, an! there was 

on the top of me with murder in ‘is eyes an’ ‘ia big jack- 

knife in ‘is ‘and ‘igh up in the air about to plunge down 

i el pare the details of that awfal straggle, 
mi ° ® ru 

feoines: After diag minutes’ confi e surprisin’ wot 

ittle diff'rence a bi leg makes to a ravin’ i 

knife fell from ‘is grasp an’ stood point t with the 

‘andle in between two o’ tho epars wot f @ 


ws Pantie! an’ groanin’, I collapsed again. 

“<] wae some time afore I was myself once more. TI 
could ‘ardly realise the dreadfal accident wot ‘ad * "i 
but I knew that Bill was better off at last. With o pang 
I crawled to ‘is body, intendin’ to cast it to the crool waves, 
when a orrible cravin’ attacked me. 

“¢Qen’imen, I won't ‘arrow yer feelinfe no more, fer. 
fought that cravin’ ae long as I could, 


children’s stockings. They like to get their beet present last. 


ES z 


Ba ae a rip ; 


— oo le oe ell UC 


othe ead 
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but it wos to be. Man is a 


animal, but when “e’s 
ariven to the last the beast of the 
Geld, an’ why should I when ‘ere was the 
means to live a little 

‘Don't recoil from me in ‘orror. them latitoodes the 
sun is that powerful you need eat any meat rawr, 
an’ 1'm sure that Bill ‘imself, lookin’ down on me now 
is glad in ‘is ‘art that I did it, eo’s °e can say that, ins 
e' taki’ my lifo as ‘e’d murderously intended, ’e saved it. 

“*For I was saved. Three terwards a French 
steamer picked me up, an’ in time landed me at 
Marscilles. J've tram Ile France, an’ 
after many trials an’ tribulations I find myself in dear ole 

mdon, a pore, broken r, without——. 
But my ‘ too full. I—’ 
“Sam in ’is throat, an’ I 


Oh, it was a grand bit of orra' ’ pla: 

I'd been indignant, but grad the ‘umour o’ i 
frew on me. ‘Ere was me, Bill Watte, listenin’ ‘ow I’ 
‘ad a broken 


killed accidental, an 
eettin’ within a yard of me. You'll 

r? 
Pinel grin an’ pops my ‘ead round the 


fanny, won't 
“I shipe a 
ition 


7 


“* Allo Sam,’ sez I. 
“Oh, ’is face! You should ‘ave seen it. 'E was wipin’ 
the froth off ‘is lips with the back of ‘is ‘and. ‘Is ‘and 
to ‘is side like a | 


as white as 
marvel 


that there 
wae Sam. Surely, 


-actin’. At 
nour a’ the 


eet 


© lead, an’ ‘is face went 
o’ mind is the most 


valuable of all fac'lties for carryin’ a man successfully 


through life. 


“* Allo, "Enery, ole pal,’ ’e sez, *oldin’ ont *is ‘and, ‘wot 


@ joy it is to see you. 
dich f one 68 yon Wea Ste 


¥ me! 
ole times. 


“I never ‘ad no ready 
turnin’ it off like that. 


T’ve gone 
dessay you ‘ave, too. 


wit, an’ I was 
80 { waited w 


herever ‘ave you come from! 
back in ’Ong Kong. 

gh somethin’ since then 
Let's ‘ave a stroll an’ taik about 


nonplussed db 
hile °e shook ‘ands 


I ‘ave. 


‘im 


with ’is ordience, one of which was takin’ some money out 


of ’is ‘at. 


“*Good-bye, gen’imen. It’s bin « pleasure to unburden 


ead “art to 
ad 7 for T ga 1 


ways k 


wreck 


from 


5 age eee ge 


a kind remembrance for—. Oh, ‘ow can I 


thank you 
“*Never did I think that I should live to see this day 
self-reliant Hinglishman 
any man. Ar me, ‘ow fell misfortuns 
the noblest impulses of mankind. Gen'In:en, 


as I’ve bin, ecornin 


never meet 
but I trust you'll 


will not attempt to thank you. Words fail me, but yer 


eencrosity to a 
Sanday, 


pore, 8 


“*Now, Sam,’ sez I, ‘wot's the tittle game!’ 


related my 
receipts ‘ave totalled 
eountin’ all the gro 


severe, ‘your ap 
was oy 
saved the situation. 
way of earnin’ a 
d to earn ‘js livin’, 
to do it with ‘is ‘ands 


wi’ you yesterday mornin’ 
as ctloncen, an’ the 
nce ‘a’penny, not 
T’ve bin treated to.’ 


inoperchune, an’ 


Ei 


tricken ‘ero will not go unrequited. 
Goo——{! Come along, ’Enery, my dear ole 


street an’ turned the corner. 
rance just now 


the remarkabio 
This 


“Sam’s ordacity fairly took my breath away, an’ at 
‘earin’ ‘e ‘ad that much money on ‘im I didn't get angry 
with ‘im, ae I'd intended to. All the same, I ventured 
the protest that if ‘e must earn ‘is livin’ that way, I'd 


prefer ‘im to be cast away on 
sn’ not use the 'o 


a raft = somebody else, 


name o’ Bill Watts. 


“* Mh, ’e sez, ‘I'm afraid I can't do without that. You 
see. Bill, the motto of e: 


aete sage nc in boll 
ere’s a ways scoffers eve 
ready. 


*ave a crushin’ answer 


twenty-two carat truth there’s no 


the art is: “ Always 
lever let yourself go altogether. 
it. be’oves 
em—a piece of solid, - 

away from. 


you to 


“*Like last night. I was im the Rusty Anchor, an’ a 
feller ’ad the cheek an’ imperence to say as eo didn’t believe 
a word I said. “All right,” I sez, “you've a 
es a free-born Hinglishman 


to 

eay as I was there an’ wasn 
ry Bp ttitood of offended dignity—* 
es scon as you like. Go ‘ome an’ 


take a cab to Lloyd's, at the 
visitin’ card to the ‘all-porter 
the board-room. Then ask whether the Comet berms, of 
Glasgow, John Mackie master, wasn't burnt at sea this day 
g@x weeks back, an’ whether two members of "er crew, Sam 


Fox an’ Bill Watts by name, wasn’t missin’ 


own opinion. I'll 
t An’”—here I assoomed 
you can settle the matter 
on yer dress soot an’ 
demand to be shown 


wot landed at Sierra Leone, an’ ask whether the af. 
Sem Kox wasn't a well-set- 
aa’a mole on ’is chin, an’ the 


Cast!e tattooed ? 
“**Go an’ demand answers to them there 
deliever, an’ I'll wait ‘ere till you come back. 
“*Of course, the chap didn’t go; 


on “is c 


‘eo was only jawed at 
yi sho 


the others for interruptin’ the narrative; but this 


= the abs’lute necessit: 
portant actails.’ 


vould 
fon’ ‘that ‘e oughter be glad 


Privilege. 


“«Why, man,’ ’e sezs, cla 
T'yom start te teat 


ehouldn’ 


, an’ T'll give 


s: the corner, an’ take careful note ‘ow I do 


bapnence to bnv a drink with.’ 
*°E went, an’ in a short while T follered "Im. There °e 


‘And 


ight 
miy 


from the party 
foresa‘ 


young feller wi’ sandy ‘air 
nion Jack ‘oisted on Blarney 


questions, un- 
by 


ws 


y of bein’ scrooplously c’rect in the 


At that I said T was always willin’ 
on usin’ my name; but I ‘inted that I was stony, 
to pay somethin’ for the 


ppin’ me on the shoulder, ‘why 
siness on yer own? You use mv 
zame as the bloke you was cast away with, an’ then we'll 
be quits. See, I’m always glad to give a deservin’ feller 
wot's commencin’ life a leg 
taltion. Follow me in two or 


to oblige, an’ 'e 


minutes into that 
it. Aa 


was in the bar, an’ sure enough ‘e’d @ little crowd 

=o e doer prod earryin’ me sot he era eee 
to raft, lo. their 

an’ their beer was wah ete (het absorbed wits 


ul 
rs 


Se art oh ce ae enor oe 

’ an’ w swas 

viein’ wi’ one another beckonin’ the barman to eome on tip 

on Before 'e are through T de mind to try it, an’ 
ore 'e rou; ma 

a ee 


bar, but they took no notice o’ me at first. I set me down 
an’ put on a ex’austed es ge an’ in a minute or so gave a 
long-drawn ‘ Ar me!’ wot seemed to come from the 
of my ‘art. 

“Ril the blokes turned round very quick. 

“Panton me, gerimen, fer start’ you,’ T 

“*Pardon me, Y or startlin’ you,’ I sez, very 
poorly like. ‘ Mf: Lee rg escaped me inadvertent. Please 
take no ‘eed of me. I shall be better in a minute. 


Lan'lord, two o° a please.’ 

“* Ain't yer well, then, guv’nor?’ asked the man wot 
‘ad spoke beforet 

“*Thank you kindly,’ I sighed, in a yoice like the mid- 


Into the strees 2 rushed with ‘arf-a-dozen mad "eaded 
fellers after me, 


night wind moanin” round the tombstones in a 
‘In body I'm well, ’ceptin’ this temp’ry 
spirit wot's broken, an’ my ‘art is weary. Arme! Ar me!’ 
“*Never mind, cheer up, cocky, You 
Wot’s upset yer?’ sings the bloke. . 
“Oh! nothin’ much,’ I.sez. ‘Only fire an’ shipwreck 
an’ three weeks’ 0 on @ raft an’ etarvation and 
thirst. I'll be: right again goon. But it’s ‘ard to be 
MeShipereck i? Fire! Ratt Phirct]]* You should 
‘Shipwreck f° Fire 8 ou 
Rb i they all was-in a trice. 


“*This is my treat,’ "e eex. ‘Bring another, Mister 
Bunt. There, now; that's better. Come, tell us all about 


ninepence I found in weskit 
when I'd gone a bit further on the road. ee 

.“ Before closin’ time that night Td transfixed five 
diffrent ordiences in five diffrent ‘ouses with the narrative 
of my terrible ordeal, an’ when I reckoned up the takin’s 


before turnin’ into bed at a model lodgin’-ouse [ cou 
nine an’ a few coppers. _ 
“Yd never earned so much money in such a ehort time 
in my life before, an’ the excitement of ‘avin’ struck such 
a _gold-mine key me. awake ‘arf the-night. An’ when | 
ose dreamt I was livin’ in a mansion bigcer'n 
Buckin’am Pallis built 0’ solid geld, with beer laid cn in 
golden pipes in every room from the private brewery in the 
grounds, an’ my fingers was that covered with di'mond 
rivp f couldn’t use ’em, an’ ‘ad to ‘ave a lackey dressed jn 
s soot f ’ me about to cut my plug an’ 


fill my pipe: 

“Next day same luck. 

“ Wherever I'd a mind to put in an’ relate the narrat:vs 
the ‘at went round, an’ off I'd go somewhere else. T':. 
only thing was to spread myself about a bit an’ not work 
too many places in one district. Day after day I stick at 
it, an’, as I got more proficient as 
increased. 

“The milk of ’uman kindness always overflows at a tile 
of distress wot's properly told. Why, on the fust Sat‘dav 
Ls in the cmnnenices of a fine big prs in ’Oxton, ] 
‘ad to give three h ry it all over aczin threa 
times—an’ the room was packed with men ‘angit’ sye'l. 
bound on words. ’Ow many times the ’at went round I 
dunno, but I earned more’n ag d bob that night, an’ ihe 
lagiiord offered to board an’ ge me free as long as I 

iked, an’ I could ‘ave all the collections, if I'd on-y sit in 
ass tho aie, Gumtia’ oa wus, Giant scenic” 

t offer, dazzlin’ as it was, "'t appeal ton.c. I 
was like that feller what’simame—Alexander; I yearned 
for fresh worlds to conquer. 

“But all good comes to an end, an’ so did that 
loocrative — I'd bin at it about ten days an’ 
belt was gettin’ that full 0’ it was becomin’ « ‘ard. 


it, an’ —_ at busiest time I s!:uffled 


intoa "ouse prey. 
“I soon got « lot o’ fe round me, drinkin’ in my 
words instead o” their beer, an’ I'd just ett the 


went on, my success 


floor, where I’d been demonstratin’ ow I eee m looked 
when 'e fell on the knife on the raft, when I noticed, 


goin’ to light ‘is pipe, wh 
rick up ‘and listenin’ ‘ard st 
in one ‘and an’ the match in the 
@ minute or two ‘e went the door, 
an’ shortly afterwards three men came through it an’ sat 
down min’ very attentive. 
atrived at the pathetio finish an’ the youngcr 
chaps was pages to blow their noses an’ pretend there 
‘was bits o’ to in their eyes, if was one o’ them 
wot took round the ‘at, 


three cha ) 
“When ‘e’d gone |, °e comes towards me, fomblin’ 
the money, an’ sez: ‘Come this way, you pore, brave ‘cro, 


where it’s a bit more comfortabler, an’ you can compos 
yourself while I count out the money for you.’ 

“Suspectin’ nothin’, I follered *im through the door, then 
down a bit of a » an’ through another door into a 
smpkeroom, where a little crowd o’ fellers was standin’ 
in a corner. 


* ’e snaps out, clappin® one ‘and on 
me takes garth,“ Gash ths ede och poe petilled oh ou 
maz wot you go up on 
- pocket, 
“I looked, an’ there, aettin’ very mournful an’ dejected, 
Fox. 'E looked up an’ esw me the same instant, 
an’—oh, my timbers !—I we both went white shout 
the in ao flash. . 

“Tt was not a "ealthy place to stop in, so, qui:: as 
lightnin’, I ae back, knockin’ two men sprawlin’ in my 
*eadlong wn the passaze an’ through the juz-an’- 

en’ into the ite astodeema “eaded 


= 


as the poct sez, an’ the 
never runnin’ ¢!11 


“"Ow Sam got out of } 
for I’ve never set on "im from that i : 
the mortal funk wot gripped me over that little episode in 
my career ‘as never quite —_ away, an’ the consckence is 

ever since, ’cos my conscicnce 
was afeared to do otherwise. But oh! it’s bin a ‘art- 
breakin’ self-denial at times.” 


AUGUSTUS MADE A PURCHASE. 
Aveustus was going to a Christmas py. end 
when Augustus a: rs at a function of-this sort he 
is a wonderful t to behold. And Augustus was 
in a collar hunt—a very serious occupation 
He had pieeett visited three establishments, 
le 


deep had been reached. 
eh do you mean to eay that you haven’t any 
thing taller in the shop?” he asked irritably. 
cy ea sir,” said the assistant softly, “but our 
next size is cuffs!” 
eee fh freemen: 
*I wisn I could be a laundress,” said little Dorothy. 
®You would have to work very, very hard, my 
child,” observed her mother. 
“But just think, mamma, of all the stockings I 
could hang up!” 
eb fee 
" Mrs. Gramencr: “Sho must have been surprised 
_— = husband gave her such an expensive present 
for istmas.” ; 
Mrs. Park: “Not surprised, my dear, but 
suspicious.” 


Why spend money on Christmas carde? Send your friends copies of the Christmas Number of P.W. instead. 
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| ‘MENDING FAMOUS FOOTBALLERS. 


A Chat with Mr. i. A. Barker, the Famous Bone.Setter. 

_ 'PH08E who are interested in football have probably noticed with 
considerable = the rapid recovery made by most injured 
players. After dislocating an elbow or displacing some otler 
bo 


rtant part of their anatomy, they have an amazing habit of 

ponblag up again serenely a few Saturdays later apparently as fit aa 

This is chiefly due to the skill of the famous bone-setting specialist, 
Mr. H. A. Barker, of Park Lane. ™ — 


- .Mr, Barker might in a certain sense be described as the 
* footballers’ canal ed by far the greater proportion of injured ° 


players pass throug 4 Somparstively young man in 
sect, of Arm rns i omnia reputation for the successful 


.“ The displacement of the inner cartilage of the right knee is the 
most ca common type of accident amongst footballers,” says Mr. Barker. 
an 80 long ago, a player who had the bad luck to meet _with 

m' ane was regarded as hopelessly ‘crocked.’ It is 


generally caused a blow on the outer side of the knee or else by a 
sudden strain the knee inwards. This causes the pad of 
gristle between the to become displaced. I am inclined to 


think that the two studs which wears in the toe of his 
boots are frequent! ible. Toy preven him from pivoting 

round without derable risk of a bad strain. 
The treatment employed most doctors is either to advies 
onged rest and trust to nature, or in specially serious cases to 
cut away the dislocated cartilage. Except in the very rarest instances 
believe in neither method, and I have operated without cutting 
some thousands of times. 0. T. Norris, the late captain of the 
Oxford University; Witherington, who used to play for 
the Corinthians; and anys 2 Woolwich Arsenal, have 
Lee § been through ig be ds for this operation. They 
had all been advised to have their knee cartilage cut out, 
ey told _ they bsp have taive up te ome but at 
moment they are g as well as they ever 

in their i Pub 


did lives. I mention because they are well- 
oe and typical of the numerous cases I have 


“Slipping the tendon at the head of the biceps is quite a 
common incident. It is usually incurred by a player fall- 


J je bea on the point of his shoulder, an often 
dislocation. Displacement of the emall bones 


of the ankle frequently due to a man holding 
his muacle too loose while kicking, is also com- 
mon, but both these accidents can be easily and 
successfully treated by manipulative surgery.” 


LANDING STAGE 


de FOR AEROPLANES 


aeceenceas 


AUTOMATIC SEARCHLICHTS 
ao 2, MANE reriscore 
P< OPERATIVE AT NIGHT 


eee 
ThE be TOL Et 
Eee Ae 
q 


I 


Tes 
“Teh Se Pra k — as we understand it to-day was unknown to the British public, 
our Christmas House Party picture of a hundred years hence is 
ONSIDERING the fact that at Christmas 1807 railway engines, no wild and unpractical dream. With the present desire for comfort 
telephones, electric light, and talking machines were practically in clothes, probably the only impossible item in the picture is the 
unheard of, and that even so recently as fifteen years ago the motor-car burdensome silk hat which is worn by the arriving guest. 


withour 
Oona OF 


Things may have alterod a bit one hundred years hence, but people will still bs singins, “Forty Famous Sons 


of England.” They never get out of date. 


™J 


A Few Items of Fact that 
will Interest You. 


a > 
PICKED PARS. 
e Bisheps as Caccliees: a 
In ol times Christmas carols were sung by the and clergy, money 
collected being distributed amongst the poor. ? iin - 
Birdie’s Xmas Dinner. 
A grain merchant in s country district says: “ Atthis time of year quite often now 
we are asked to Fon empe Irem of various seeds, intended to be put out of doors 
‘or wild birds.” , 


asa ‘Christmas treat 
They are Appreciated. . . 

At Nice, where, in the Christmas flower-market, large bunches of roses, lilies, 
carnations, and other such flowers, can be bought for s few pence, tiny sprigs of holly 
and mistletoe sell for high prices. : 

No Battles on the 25th. 

It is n significant fact that no great battles were fought on Christmas Day. They 
have oecurrod on the 24th and 26th of December, but the anniversary of the advent of 
Peace on Earth has ever been observed by a cessation of hostilities. 

The Original Cracker. 
Tho Christans cracker was originally au invention of the days of the French Empire. 


In its yclanitive form 1 was 2 plese of yapee only, screwed up, with the ends cut into 
iddle a . 


vandykes, and dipped in red dye. In emall present was contained. 
Hardly Ornamental. 
At the Christmas Eve supper in some parts of Russia the first dish is wheaten 
porridge and , But before anyone tastes this the master of the house throws a 
spoontul against the ceiling. If plenty of the porridge remains adhering aloft the next 


annexed to the 3 Court and sounded the watch every night, and in the winter 
the streets to prevent lawlessness and theft. A regular company of waits was 
established at Exeter in 1400. . 


Cheistmas Card No. 1. 

‘The Christenns card originated iu the 1846. The first ever published was issued 
a blisher Joseph Crandall, who was indebted for the 
idea to Sir Henry Cole. ‘he pablisher commissioned a famous R.A. to design a card, 
which he did, producing a coloured one. It was lithographed and colonred by hand. 
About » thousand.copies were sold. : 

How We Got — 

The Christmas carol originated, it is thon t, in the eleventh century. They were 
sung between the scenes of t mrsioy ond mirace lage At the Christmas gatherings 
later it was customary to call upos ¢  merry- 
inasers sang those w' 

8 which were sung at the plays emerged as Christmas songs, and thus the carol was 


evolved. 
Fasting on Christmas Day. 

When Cromwell raled England he issued an edict against all festivities at Christmas. 
The festival was altogether abolished, and the displaying of holly and mistletoe and other 
erablems of the happy tine was held to be seditious. In 164% the Long Parliament 
commanded that Christmas Day should be observed as a strict fast, when all people should 
think over and deplore the great sin of which thoy and their forefathers hal been guilty 
in making merry at that season. 

A ViKing Custom. 

The custom of burning the Yule log was originally taken from the hardy Danes and 
Norsemen, thoso carly invaders of our island. In their Pagan festivals in honour of their 
great god Thor they lit huge bonfires, using the trunks of trees. Their descendants, wko 
in course of time became C: tianised, still kept up the of the Yule logs, but to 
them it was a by its light and warmth of the true spirit of peace and 
yood will, and the burning up all strife and bitterness. 

_ Diamond Rings on Xmas Trees. 

‘The biggest private Christmas tree ever seen in England was one which the Duke 
of Norfolk had cut from his own estate and conveyed, with much trouble, to Arundel 
Castle. It stood seventy fost high, weighed nearly four tons, and bore on its brauches 
presents to the value of £4,500. The Christmas tree which Queen Victoria gave soon 
after her marriage to the Prince Consort was forty feet high, and its crop of gifts was 
vajned at something like £9,000. 


person — oe * eee i 
ie Gene down y their fathers. So the 
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A Few Facts About Well- 


Persenar, PARs. 


known People. 
From Desk to Boards. 
Ir is a curious actors began their working life as 
clerks. Alexander and Beerbobm Tree worked for their respective fathers, Lewis 
Waller was a foreign 8. Willard worked in Rutland 


correspon E. » 
‘was likewise trained to commerce, while Edward Terry had a couple of ycars 


‘h, the Hon. Arthur 
» is Oft. Jlins, 


Bishope at Play. 
3 Bishops of London, Bath and Wells, Ely, and Exeter are all cyclists, while the 
first three aleo go in for golf. In addition, the p of London plays tennis, and, as is well- 
President Roosevelt recently in America. The Bishops of 
Carlisle, Manchester, and St. are anglers, the Bishop of Newcastle is an amiteur 
gardener, while the Bishop of Exeter acknowledges that he plays fives. 


Falee Prophecy. 

Lorp C#ar.zs Bsgrsrorp, whose name is now ep ecioen in Navy affairs, once told 
an amusing story at a dinner of the New Vagabonds Club. He entered the service very 
early, and soon after he got on board his first ship he heard the bo’sun’s mate say to 
another seaman, after look at the young eos “T say, Bill, here’s a 
poor little ‘come on board. He's not long for this world!” But Lord Char'es, now 
sixty-one, has lived to become the leading admiral of the time. 


rs 


- -Wanx Twarr was somewhst alarmed lately by many burglaries in the district where 
he lives, He ib: 


Lordly Will. 

Lorp Roxatp Surssntaxp Gowse tells in his reminiscences how he got his will 
witnessed, He had just received it from his lawyer when, at a trustee meeting at the 
the same day, he found himself placed between Lords Cobham and 
Knutsford. He got them to witness the document. “ It’s not often,” said the last- 
named to Lord Ronald, “that you get two viscounts to witness a will.” Lord Ronald, 
now sixty-two, was formerly a member of Parliament. 


_ Viceroy’s Jest. 
For the first time a Chancellor, in the person of Lord Curzon of Kedleston, has 
Oxford U . His Lordship who was formerly Vicervy 
him for an ifiness, “Do you know what 


longer ors is the doctor’s reward for 


drop . 
Fifty Years Ago. 

Tax Duxe or GRarron, now eighty-six, is the oldest of his rank in the peerage. A 
Crimean veteran, he fought with the Coldstream Guards at Inkerman, where he received 
a wound which nearly cost him his life. He was shot in the chin, and the bullet passed 
through the back of the neck, but, fortunately, did not touch the column. 
After a critical illness the young on recovered. He did not succeed his brother in 
the title until 1882, having from the Army the year before with the rank of 


a 
sister of the Earl of Albemarle 
a ch Abingdon, isa nun at Harrow; while one cf Lord 


, : A entitled ‘Pictare Para- 
~ (See... ° selection IN PHOENIX PARK. 
picryu RE, PAR Be Footline) Shs page, tg now 0 eale ah best of the pars, ‘See| ‘Tuosm who have visited Phenix Park, Dublin, may 


or hast Kee fee se, oh. Dems he Paeeieer, 
TO STOP LACES SLIPPING. 


d . { Mary footballers have been troubled by the laces of 
meaning of a device bearing | their boots slipping up round their es. This is 


MAIL STEAMERS. 
Soms people if asked the 


three stars, would probably reply 
that it had reference to a highly 
desirable quality of brandy. 


wen © when it 


recognise the poles shown in the accom i icture 
” which are feed cleat the 
trees on either side of the 
drive. Some years ago a 
man while riding under one 
of these trees was killed 


very worrying and uncom- by being canght in a branch 
titted © out of the 


When it is upon a flag, however, ®vETE® has no © pore! of . eee a ol mpl oe 
ee as ee ae meee Ee prt oie ee fia 
= different signi P teomveys tes. It may be pre- their present position, thus 
Rie the fact that the vessel thus : hey a ere a ~ ity of spoiling the. 1 ring a yan Fi 
a ted is g the “Royal | picture. Have a thick piece of Smet neem spoiling the. Losuty o! ees by cutting 
1.” i i their | b 7 3 
Msi.” ‘Tho fg ire ith ies ilo Hare. Em te top f Gu tok tt teks ‘Sip Te lee | of povntng hore ad akin frm nape 
oO <i et bem up, and not the on to the park grounds. . 
FASTENING THE MACHINERY, paper panition: a = 
on a depicts ge manner in which heavy $e er ae ol ed 
machinery is fastened a ay siti 
ground ot atone or concrete. TO FRIGHTEN BIRDS. _ ELECTRIC FUSES. 
A hole is cut in the stone or Tas picture shows a simple Evsryons has heard of electric fuses, 
concrete foundation, shaped as automatic bird scarer which an but probably few ontside those directly 


in the illustration. Into this 
a bolt—called a Lewis bolt—is 
inserted and the hole is then 
filled up with molten lead or 
liquid cement. When all the 
bolts are thus bedded the base 
of the machine is fitted over 
them and the nuts are put on 
and screwed "B. to 
the shape of the hole and 


may easily be constructed at 
home. It is built as may be 
seen on the —— of a 
windmill. The wind blowing 
a ool Cee coe ke 
wi whic! chin: 

a piece of wood, makes.a come 
tinual noise. As longas there 
is a slight breeze thie con- © 


wit 


current is conducted : 
each end of the fuse, as shown in the leruse 
Fy The current passes through the 

‘ase, and should any fault arise in the 


struction may be guaranteed g — which might cause inj to the 
the bolt it is impossible for A to keep off the h eat lynamos or aon the fuse wi laces, thus 
the mazhine to drag the bolts out when being worked. | sparrow or the moat venturesome rook. causing an instant disconnection. 


A pencifecase will be given to the sender of each original itlusteated para h accepted a age; 
Address your envelope to The Page Six Editor, Pearson's Weekly, Gorrietee ‘Street. Ee oo . 
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Mr. COULSON KER- 
NABHAN, the brilliant 
author of such ve 
different books as “ 

Dead Man's Diary” and “* The Dumpling.” 
Tus only “Christmas custom” that I “cherish” 

(nice, succulent, full-blooded word that!) is the good 

old custom by which publishers or magazine pro- 

prietors send their editors or contributors, as the case 
may be, & handsome Christmas present; and if Mr. 

Pearson would like to mark his appreciation of the 

value of my contribution to Pearson’s Weekly by 

following that time-honoured precedent, I shall have 
much pleasure in 


subsoribing 
Rotten, 


Mise GENEVIEVE WARD, the famous trage* 
dienne. 

I aw afraid I have little to say: about Christmas 

customs, as mine only consist in making presents to 


the little ones, : 

for I love to : 
see them proce tbiute 
happy. ———— es 


The Rev. Canon HORSLEY, the well-Known 
social reformer and prison worker, 

‘Wirn regard to old Christmas customs, I should not 
willingly see any disappear. 

To one bred and born in the country and familiar 
with all that ancient social tradition and the 
“Tractarian” revival and reformation brought to my 
roung life, it is pathetic to see how the form is made 
to survive in our city wastes, where the simplicity 


— TOHS 
CHERISH 


By SOME FAMOUS PEOPLE. 


~aree 


and naturalness of the custom in a count: 
village is impossible. i 
4 ,in a villuge, for example, carolling by the 
village choir is a sacred and poetic thing; in 

London no one knows or cares for the strange 
and probably mercenary callers. 

And purely urban, and bad to the brink of 
Llasphemy, is our modern excuse of “ keeping 
Christmas” with which our police-courts un- 
ceasingly echo at that season when gorgi and 
guzzling are an especial insult to the idea of the 
Incarnation, and inane, and even brutal, insulte 
are excased, because people had “kept” Ohrist- 
mas by never coreg ATR to find it. 

T can remember what feats Che;tmas hampers 
were with their remarkable collection of useful and 
impossible articles of food. 
observe also, by advertisements in the windows of 
ublic-houses, what 
hristmas hampers 
have come to be to 
many—the sugges- 
\tion that to drink 
| atnormall und 
variously is the real 
delight of theseason- 


4 


Dr. W. GORDON-STABLES, R.N.._ the 
gael novelist, journalist, and writer 
‘or boys. 

Bernc a more or less perfervid Scot, New Year's 
Day, Auld Yule, or Hallowe’en appeals more to my 
heart than Christmas does. 

I doubt, however, if any Scottish family, unless 
they are very old-fashioned indeed, holds high jinks 
at Auld Yule nowadays, and even your ish 
Christmas is edging farther and farther north, and 
is being kept by people who would like to be con- 
sidered a peg above their neighbours, and want to ape 
English customs. But, excepting these unspeakable 
cads, Christmas is no holiday beyond the Tweed. 

Folks follow their avocations and “gang their 

ates” ag usual, and ty to save a bit for New-’er’s- 

ay, the great festival of the year. This will be kept 
up for ever and ever, or as long as Scottish hills and 
Scottish hearts do hold together. 

Aberdeen, for instance, is the typical city of the 
far north. What it may be now I know not, but in 
my student days every male man was in the streets 
by half-past eleven on hogmanay nights, and I dare 


aro MILES 


> 
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C) 


Our picture rea 
fare. Many articles which do not appe 


while the millions of English lads who kiss English lassies at 


hardly needs any explanation, but it is astonishin, 


Old, ringing in the New Year. : 
than I do all the year round—though that isn't say- 


how few people realise to what an extent we rel 
arin our sketch also come from abroad--walnuts, for instance, comin 


be sworn every male man had a bottle or two of 
whisky in his 
began’ to to!l the hour of midnight every bottle was 
hauled forth, and amid the wildest uproar everybody 
drank with his nearest neighbour, and the carnival 
had commenced. 


possession. Then, just as the bell 


Personally, I love to hear the bells ringing out the 
I feel better just then 


ing much. I may even make a few geod resolutions, 


which, like all such, are, no doubt, duly carted off 


to pave the streets of Cumberiandvyille. 


“©, list the news I have to tell, 
Bonnie laddie, Hielan’ laddie ; 
Cumberland’s awa’ to H---. 
My bonnie Hielan’ laddie:” 


Yet Scot though I be, I love to see the roast beef 
and the yium-padding that make glad the heart of man, 
and I have one or two customs from which I have not 
deviated for many a year, unless the day falls on 
the Sabbath. To wit, early in the morning I put all 
my Christmas bills in the fire, and laugh to see them 
blaze, then I begin a new book, and write all day long ; 
but at eventide “the bell goes aringing fur Sairey,” 
and the materials are ordered in to brew a jorum of 
real Highland tartan toddy for my crony and me. 
Reeipe: One glass of hot whisky to another glass of 
hot whisky, leery to taste.  Repctatur docam 
ad libitum. Q. E. D. 

“ When the house 


is wheeling 
round about, 2 . 
Tis time enough . 


to flit.’ 


Mrs. LOUISE JOPLING, one of the most 
celebrated of modern piinters. 

I vam Christmas only delightful to very young 

le, and the very old, é.c., for parents of young 
children, and for their dparents. 

For others, whose little ones have left the nest, and 

for those who have built no nest of their own, Christ- 

mas is a time to be got over as quickly as possible, 
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upon other countries for our Christmas 


from France, Greece, Mexico, and North America, 


Christmas-time do so under a piece of mistletoe which grew, not in England. but in the apple 
orchards of Normandy. 
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THE SONG OF THE FIRE, 
By STUART FURNISS, 


er This is the Song of the Fire! 
The fire that gleams anJj glows, 
While the hammer swings and the anvil rings 
To the burly blacksmith’ 


@ATURE SIRIES. A  DINNERLBESS 
Chrietmas—well, it 
would not be very 
bag , even 
wit peace 
and will in the 


Yet it always 
strikes me as being 
‘yather a curious 
arrangement on the 
rt of Nature that 
provisions for 

wild creatures at 


i i tended death 3 
Christmastime are ‘ 
about at their lowest Leaping again into lusty life at the 
ebb; just when you bellows’ rousing breath s 
would imagine Sending the bright sparks up and 
easte, and especially wp in time to the 
By ‘‘Gamekeeper,” birds, need feeding fythmic blast 3 


up, that they ma: 
generate beat an 
health to help them over the winter. 

At Christmas the fare available depends chiefly on 


the fruitfulness of the preceding summer, and on the ' Come 
weather mood prevailing at the date. These uncer- sight good will, 
tainties and fluctuations are felt most keenly by the Labour, eam your 
birds, and, though it sounds eel gm sel dee it hire!” 
is our visitors—the fieldfares an Iwings particu- This he aed ian 
larly—which are the first to suffer hunger. . is its song to the staun  stro8, 
@ abundance or scarcity of the scar ey 3 “i the The song of the black :mith’s fire! 
briar bushes, and the crimson. haws of t we This is the Song of the Fire! 
thorn, is supposed to foretell a hard or mild winter, The fires that roar and rage, 


for these berries form the aiapie aemine food - the 
thrush tribe, while the long-tailed -mouse always 
appreciates them. Is told by the trembling gauge: 

Whatever may be our personal opinion concerning | Levying toll of incessant coal 
oa the bunkers’ ample 


stcre, 
: 3 Gaping with red unsated maw 
To thousands of insect, worm, and grub-feeding : 
birds, hard, ee frost and ony noe mean death for and more and 
starvation. lo not, however, for » moment sup- more 
as that these unfortunate birds anticipate the lin- | While the wild white horses race 
gering horrors of such Christmasy items of the without and withia the 
gering horrors of such Christmasy weather. engines clank, 
; DE PART | Aod tte straining plates of the 
t) TIDE RE. 
ROBINS’ YUI PA hot 


the seasonablene:s of a green Christmas, there is not 
the smallest doubt that the greener it is the better 
for wild bird and beast. 


And since Christmas to us would be no Christmas 


at all without the proverbial robin redbreast—either 
in flesh and feathers, or in the snow-clad landsca Aad the stoker knows, as the 
of our cards—any more than it would without steam-col glows, 


time-honoured barons of beef, turkeys, mince-pies, That it may be his funeral 
mistletoe, and holly, it seems only natural to think 
on what our cheery little bird friend may be dining. 


If he can discover one, a nice, red, lively brandlin stokehold 
worm supplies, I should say, as acceptable a dish o! Aad the song of the fie! 
natutal food as the “despised of cats’? can obtain; ‘This is the Song of the Fire ! 
but he is ever ready for the most elaborate table Lit ‘neath the Evening Star, 


@héte of scraps which you may place at his disposal. 

If you would like to add a little variety to the 
robins’ menu, perform some vigorous trenching in your 
garden, or explore the depths of an old hot-bed, 
and every robin within reasonable distance will be 
with you in about five seconds—for the worms. 

And isn’t it exhilarating—almost appetising—to 
watch a prosperous-looking, tight-feathered song- 
thrush tackle a buxom lob-worm on a mild Christmas 
morning? 
ao ey same thrush when the a * of 

genuine Christmasy type—like a grumpy o m- 
tleman in a fur-lined sac coat he hone goataly abent, 
an object of misery and pity; not a lob-worm within 
sight or sound, and the snail market cornered by 
frost and snow. 

A well-berried holly-tree must often prove the means 
of saving scores of the thrush tribe from starvation ; 
in hard weather the fieldfares and redwings are forced 
to relax their extreme shyness, and will besiege a 
holly-tree almost at your door. 


i ~ HAWKS-IN CLOVER. 


While the missel-thrush may be partaking of its 
sole Christmas fare in the shape of the pretty, pink, 
sickly-sweet fruits of the yew-tree, you may with luck 
be able to watch the diligent, upside-down search for 
dainties of the tiny gold-crest on the under side of 
ag tion mar artis iss 

housands irds flock to the corn-ricks— 
pligasants, partridges, rooke, jackdaws, starlings, brave old oak that 
sparrows, greenfinches, linnets, Selenite and weathered unnumbered 
bramble-finches, with their striking orange, white, gales ; 
and black plumage. And if a rick has recently been | Bright are the cheeks of the rosy 
threshed there is a sumptuous feast for all, whether bairns that list to the elder’s 
scores or eiggenseni tales; 

Of course, provi the snow is not too deep or sweetheart 
hard frozen, pheasants have little to complain at in Aad ore = daughter 
the woods, for, in addition to the maize distributed mother and son, daugh 
by keepers, they may enjoy with the woodpigeons a and hale old sire 
rare feast of beech mast and acorns, which y now | Feel closer bound as they gather 
haye become mellow. around the. old fashioned 


And the wintry world outside. 
Bright burn the logs from the 


With others birds in a weak state, thinking where English fire. 
and how they ag Aoge a meal rather than of their Then hete’s to th: fire of 
usual dangers, hawks hold a regular carnival of 
foasting. cotter or squire 3 

Nor does the fox go short, since he finds hunger- Purring in insular prides 


subdued: hares and rabbits an easy prey, though 
maviarmot aver fof oun diet of Sask dad portend herbage. 


Start the New Year by turning over a new leaf—the firet leaf of the ROYAL MAGAZINE. 


While hour by hour thzir mighty power 


pyre é 
As he finds his dirge in the sough of the surge 


‘This is the Song of the Fire! 
That laughs up the chimary wide, 
With the shutters fast to the bligating blast 


‘What music so dear to the true Briton’s car 
As the song of his own tireside ? 


Ruddying the core of the iron 
bar in its glowing bosom 
cast—— 

forge and drill with 


— 


Gregorian calendar, and their Christinas takes p!#~ 


WE&gxK ENDING 
* Due. 12, 1907. 


have been able to do 
when they wished to 
pirat or yas the 
anniversary 
i Christendom has 
been trast to 
guesswork. 
‘ waving thasariiens 5 
imes ‘avourite ~ ; ° 
‘ The Festival has not Alw 
lea been Celebrated in December, 


was held in England 
in that month at the time of the coming of the Anglo- 
ne conquerors. March has also had its Christinas 
ays. 

ne of the main difficulties in accepting Decem- 
ber 25th as the date is that December is the scason of 
floods in Palestine,. when the country is in such a 
condition that it. seems impossible that during that 
month the Jewish shepherds should have been out. in 
the open fields at night, watching their flocks, as they 
are recorded to have been. 

The reasons which led the early Christians to fix on 
December 25th as Christmas Day were various, but 
one of them, atleast, rag to have been curious. 
For a long time after the beginning of Christianity 
the world was divided into two hostile camps of be 
lievers ‘and pagans. The greatest festival of the 
snares of Rome was the Saturnalia, which occurred 
uring the month of December. 

Pleasure and topsy-turvydom reigned during the 
Saturnalia. Scenes of wild gaiety were to be wit- 
nessed on every hand, and law and authority ceased 
to exist for twenty-four hours. Great rulers, 
generals, and nobles put aside their pride and dignity 
and mingled with the lowest of the mob on equal 
terms. Slaves sat down to gorgeous feasts, and were 
waited on by their masters. But mingled with all 
this mirth were occurrences of wild terror and cruclty. 


| THE CALENDAR IN CONFUSION, | 


The Christian bishops were anxious to devise some 
better and purer festival to counteract the evils of the 
Saturnalia. There is reason to believe that they 
sought to effect this object by settling that Decem- 
ber 25th should be Christmas Day. But it was not 
till well on in the sixth century that the date was at 
all generally accepted. 

illions of Christians have never accepted it. 

The Christians of Armenia have steadfastly dectined 
to have anything to do with December 25th, and have 
for many centuries kept Christmas Day at. Epiphany, 
on January 6th. In the Tsar’s vast empire some 

ple observe December 25th, and others kcep to 
anuary 6th, but both these Christmases fall on 
different days from ours. 

This is — ay by the prceceedings of Julius 
Caéar and Pope Gregory XIII. When the great 
Roman conqueror became the master of the world he 
found.the calendar in a frightful state of confusion. 

Cesar devised a reformed calendar of his own: but. 
though it worked well for a long time, it. was not. per- 
fect. It gained a fraction of time each year. This 
did nat amount to much in itself, but as the centurics 
rolled on it. mounted up, and after nearly sixteen 
hundred years the world was ten days in advance of 
actual dates. That is, what was called January Ist 
was really January 10th. 

[ENGLAND BEHIND THE TIvE. 

People were celebrating Christmas Day on 
January 4th, while all time they blissfully 
imagined it was December 25th. In 1582 Popo 
Gregory reformed the calendar by the extremly 
simple e ient of ordcring that October 5th of that 
year should be called October 15th. 

The intermediate ten days were simply knocked off. 

Most countries in Europe promptly adopted this 
—<: but some of them at first declined to do 50. 
and England was amongst these. All through the 
seventeenth century, therefore, we were ten days 
behind the greater part of the rest of the world as 
regards date. We enjoyed Christmas Day on our own 
December 25th. which was really January 4th. 

In the eighteenth century, on account of the 
Julian calendar having by then gained another dav. 
Englishmen were eleven days behind. Finally, the 
confusion arising from the use of two calendars 
became such a nuisance as to seriously interfere with 
trade. So in 1752 after a vast amount of debate 
for many good folk thought it was irreligiouy to 
tamper with such things—an Act of Parliam* 
ordained that. September 2nd. of that year should be 
reckoned as September 14th. . . 

The Russians, however, from start. to finish, have 

refused to have anything to do with te 


‘on what is our January 7th. 


pe a 
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“J weap that the pond at the end of the 
qillage is frozen over,” said Chorley the other 
morning at breakfast. “If the thermometer is 
still down when I leave the City to-day I shall 


a of skates. 
bay Pet for P” asked Mrs, Ohorley. “ You 
can’t skate.” 

“That's quite true, my dear,” said Chorley. 
« But it is also true that I can’t learn unless 
1 get skates to learn with.' And nowadays it’s 
as cheap to buy skates as to hire em.” 


“ You'll go.and drown yourself, that’s what 
ou'll do, Henry,” said Mrs. Chorley with a sniff 
of contemp 


Chorley with a shudder. 

By that time, Chorley was ready to start for 
the City. As the thermometer, with an un- 
usual consistency, remained low all the 
morning, he left 
a pair of skates for eighteen pence on his way home. 


with a variety of screws and straps. He had not skated 
for twenty years, but he had not the least doubt that he 


came along. 
slowly raising himeelf into a vertical 
help of the snow-covered bank, which he was olny to 
with energy born of just a little nervousness. All he 
had to do was to take his hands away from the bank 
and straighten himself up with a jerk. But, somehow, 
Chorley had never felt so much attached to a piece of 
ground in his life, and he could not make up his mind 
to let it go. 

As everybody knows, small boys are rude and unsym- 
pathetic creatures. One of them, seeing that Chorley’s 
hands were fully occupied, asked him if he would like to 
have a snowball, and then without waiting for a reply 
threw one at him. It caught Chorley plumb on the 
necktie,and the explosion nearly blinded him; and in 


+ aS 
a ae 


The next moment a heavy weight stumbled over him. 


the excitement of the moment he took his hand from the 
bank in order to shake his fist at the emall boys, and to 
ask them to wait a minute while he came along and 
wrung their necks. . ; 

Chorley, however, was mistaken in supposing that he 
could afford to spare a hand for any other purpose than 
self-support, aid as the result of his energetic movement 
his feet glided away from under him and he found him- 
self shooting along the ice on his waistcoat, feet first. 

The next moment a heavy weight stumbled over him 
and came down with ac beside him, while a familiar 
voice exclaimed: ; 

“Hang you, Ohorley! Why don't you go indoors and 
play peg-tops or marbles. as Py more in your line.” 

i rthat you, Mr. Wimbleby !” replied Chorley with 
asmile of welcome. “It seems to me that just at the 
moment you are as much in my line as anything!” 

“ Phat'll do, Oboriey,” snarled Wimbleby, scrambling 
to his feet. “ When I want any impudence from you, 
I'll ask for it.” 

Bis banal = Chorley. 

ine day, ien’t i 

Wimbleby wled and took himself off. He sppented 
to be quite ab home on his skates, and now and again, 
when he stopped to show his prowess by cutting a figure 
on the ice, one or two people to admire his skill 


It’s very kind of you. 


moment sald that their bulky friend seemed to want all 


becoming covered with pools of water, and as most of the 
other sheers and sliders were going off, Chorley followe:l 


Christmas may be cold, 


FA 
A 
SY 


. TOLD 
ARNOLD 


an appreciative audience on the bank, and it was clear 
that he was going to show himself off to the last. 

Chorley had to travel all round the pond before he 
could find a dry bre between him and theshore. With 
the exception of this spot, the ice was broken at the 
edges all round, and a yard width of water lay between it 
and the bank. As Chorley was taking his skates off a 
sinfol idea occurred to him and he chuckled over itas he 
saw the ibilities it o 


if anything, lone than aay oy 8. 

After ut half an hour of this sort of thing, 
Wimbleby began to notice that the ice was being 
of water, which was 
really no good for skating at all. He therefore skimmed 


began to notice his difficulty, and became, as crowds 
usually do under the circumstances, extremely un- 


Br et 

« You'll ave to wait for the airsbip, oe cried a 
horrid man in the front row, and a burst of laughter 
from the crowd, led by Chorley himself, greeted this 


sally. 

“Fetch a board, somebody,” said Wimbleby in the 
tone of authority that he a to think a good 
skater had the right to adopt towards mere people who 
probably couldn't skate at all. 

“ He isn’t here,” said Chorley, looking round. 

“ Who isn’t P” cried Wimbleby. 

“Somebody,” replied Chorley, and the crowd guffawed 
once more. 

A thoughtless and unfeeling boy from the back of the 
crowd threw a brick on the ice. It came down with a 
tremendous crash, spurting water up on all sides of it 
before it disappeared in the hole it had made in the ice. 

“Don't do that!” yelled Wimtiy looking round 
Snpeciey for a place at which he could land safely. 

“Do you hear,” said Chorley, shouting to the Ww 
had thrown the brick. “ You're not to do It 
annoys the gentleman.” And the crowd laughed again. 

“T tell you what itis, guv’nor,” said a working man, 
speaking in confidential tones, “you'll ‘ave to stay 
there till the water's froze round theedges. It’l! be just 
ubont right by two o’clock to-morrow mornin’.” 

Wimbleby turned away, evidently too much annoyed to 
trust himeelf to reply. He went over to the other side of 
the pond and made preparations for a Gvsperate leap. 
Unfortunately, in the effort to ensure a coos ripg, he 


pressed his foot too firmly into the ice, and he gave a 


The piece of ice on which he was kneeling Upped up. 


Chorley’s 
Adventures, 


COLSWORTHY. 
office at twelve o'clock, and bought | them. Wimbleby, however, had by this time got quite 


| 


but if you’ve got the NOVEL you won't care if it snows, 


1] of despair as his leg went clean thro h up 

the knee. The crowd gave a glorious cheer. 

“ Why don’t you swim it!” shouted a young 
man with a bicycle. 

Wimbleby turned and glared at the crowd, 
as he crawled to his knees on the ice. He was 
wel through toed ce ty pense et ia 

appiness. on several frien 
a in the crowd to “ stlek to it,” be packel 
himeelf along to spot where the ice seemed a 
little thicker than usual, and, still on his hands 
and knees, glared helplessly about him. 

“ Hallo, 1” cried the young man with 
the bicycle. 

* What is it?” asked Wimbleby looking u 
hopefuliy as though he expected a pase 
meRietog might be forthcoming. 

“ Why,” eaid the young man, with a wink at 
py . __ the crowd, “it’s only this: If I see your mother 

what sball I tell her your last words were?” 

Wimbleby’s reply was drowned in the shout 
of merriment that convulsed the crowd, and 
everybody seemed to be trying to go one better 
, than everybody else in making a remark, 
suitable to the exciting occasion. Ono man said he 
would go and see about getting ready to drag the pond, 
while another shouted across to Wimbleby and strenu- 
ously u him to be sure and not get his feet wet. 
Then the boy at the back of the crowd, who seemed to 
have nothing better to do, threw another brick. 

Wimbleby shrieked as the brick came down and made 
a large hole close beside him ; and when the crowd had 
done laughing, peerey sang out: 

“Isay Wimbleby, old chap, come on out now. You've 
amused us quite enough.” 

Wimbleby turned himeelf in Chorley's direction, and 
at the same moment the piece of ice on which he was 
kageling tipped up and shot him into the water. 

Wimbleby ore a despairing cry for help, and as he 
struggled to climb back to the floating ice, he asked if 
on crowd intended to stand by and see a fellow creature 

wn. 

The crowd seemed doubtful on the point. Then the 
working man explained : 

“Them what’s born to be ‘ang never get's drownded, 
eo they says,” he observed. 

Asa matter of fnct, the pond, as Chorley himself well 
kuew, was very little more than knee deep where 
Wimbleby was standing, bnt he didn’t discover thie fact 
all at once. He commenced to strike out with all the 
force and energy of a Channel swimmer in sight of 
the French coast, and the crowd was intensely amused 
to see him standing up in the water waving his arms 
over the surface of the ice. Indeed, the sight 
affected Chorley so much that he gave a hey. a penny to 
go round and throw snowballs at Mr. Wim leby just te 
cheer him up a little. 

Finally, amid the cheers of the dispersing crowd, 
Wimbleby splashed his way drearily to the bark, and, 
as there was nothing more to be suid, he started for 
home at a briek trot, while Chorley and a few friends 
followed at a more leisurely pace. 

(Another Chorley adventure next week.) 
a 


Mas. Carter: “You surely don’t give your husband 
a necktie every Christmas?” 

Mrs. Athome: “Oh, yes, I do! And the poor dear 
never seems to know that it is the same one!” 

—. 3 = — 
_. WHEN STUDENTS RUN AMOK. 

Tue recent riotin; i the students of University 
College, London, an the University of Wales, at 
Aberystwyth, was mere child’s play when com 
with the great ae ae which played so prominent 
a part in the earli 


ier history of Winchester College. 

These were three in number, and one of them nearly 
resulted in bloodshed, the military being called oat 
and the Riot Act read. ‘The principal feature ef 
another of them was a determined attempt to burn 
down tho college buildings. 

For this is the way wiih students when their blood 
is up. They show a tendency to ge! cut of hand 
altentlcr. Some of the town and gown rows at 
Oxfurl an.l Cambridge—especially Oxford—during the 
forties and fifties, at which timo class antagonism in 
Engiand was very marked, were really sanguinary 
battles, resulting not infrequently in permanent in- 
jury to the combatants. 

‘At about the same period, as well as more recently, 
much the same thing has happened as regards Trinity 
College, Dublin, and for a similar reason. At Eton’s 
“Great. Rebellion” the flogging blocks were barned, 


' ih. masters mobbed, and more than a hundred rictons 


students marched in procession as far as Maidenhead, 
shouting and singing. 

On one oceasion the soldiers were called to Rugby, 
in order to save the fine old college from utter destruc- 
tion at the hands of the revolted student?. who, ez- 
asperated by real or fancied grievances, had started to 
demolish the main buildings. At sco sa 
College, during a riot, which owed its incep*ion to t 
refusal of the authorities to permit the usual Fifth 
of November celebrations, the racquet court was fired, 
the desks, forms, punishment-registers. and flogging- 
blocks were burned, and soveral of the masters, who 
tried to quell the disturbances, were geri 
assaulted. 


{ 


' 
—— 


TIMELY. 

Pycuersy is a hard-hearted 
man. The spirit of Christmas 
never touches him, and he always 
chooses Christmas Eve to give his 
superfluous employees notice. His 
wile, however, is different; and 
she entered the dining-room with 
a troubled look. 

. “Oh, Gerald,” she said, “Maud has just swallowed 
a shilling! Whatever shall we do?” 

Maud, be it said, occupies the position of maid-of- 
all-work to the Pycherby household. 

“Dot” repeat the master of the house. “Well, I 
suppose wed better let her kcep it. She'd have 
expected a Christmas-box, anyhow!” 
>_OoCc 


“Waar is baby crying for, Ethel?” 
# Just ‘cos I shomed him how to cat his Christmas 


fr a | el 
® Waar shall you do at Christmas-time?” asked the 


What the rest of the world will be doing—gobble!” 
said the turkey. 
But he didn’t. 
—_ocf 


ALAS! TOO LATE. 

Ir was Christmas Eve. 

Staring at the dying embers of the fire was a beanti- 
ful woman. Her face was worried, and she clasped 
and unclasped her hands in nervous excitement. 

Christmas Eve,” she murmured, “and no money 
to buy baby a Christmas gift!” 

Mechanically her eyes wandered around the room 

with a guilty start, they rested on something 
on the mantelpiece. It was baby’s money- 


“Tf I only dared,” she thought, “but what would 
John say?” 

- For a féw moments she stood debating the awful 
question in her mind, and then reached the box. 

* John need never know,” she said. With trembling 
hands she broke open the box and emptied on the 
table a collection of buttons, nails, and so on. 

John had been there first. 

OL OL a od 

*Puew! It’s hot!” 

"It is, indeed!” 

. "No one would think it was Christmas-time!” 

"You're right! More like July!” 

Then they wero silent; the heat was too oppressive 
for conversation. They were mince-pies, as yet but 


half baked. 
=>_—_0c 
TWO’S JOLLY FINE COMPANY. 

ArpERnMan Jinks was describing a magnificent feast 
he had assisted at the previous evening. 

*Yes,” he said, smacking his lips, “I never enjoyed 
a spread so much. Oh! that turkey! What a bird! 
They had stuffed it to the cyes with truffles, and the 
flesh positively melted in the mouth. Nothing was 
left but the bones.” : : 

“How many were you?” someone asked. 

*Oh, only two of us,” was the somewhat startling 


reply. 
C What! Only two?” 


"Yes, two. y not? The turkey and myeelf.” 
SOc ‘ 
-Rozrot Rorvs: “By gum, I am in luck! Just 
asked a man for a penny, an’ he said he'd give me a 
if I'd come to his house to-night an’ steal a box 
cigars an’ a necktie his wife has given him for a 
Caristmas-box!” 
: SOc 


GOT HIM. 

Ir was the day after Christmas and the hardwork- 

a Bagge ploughed his way through snow and cold 
a eack of unusual size on his " 

He ascended the spacious steps of a West End 
wesidence, and, in answer to his ring, a man-servant 
in rich livery appeared. 

“Wait a moment, © gen said the servant, as he 
took the letters. “Tho mistress wishes to speak to 
yeu. 

The postman’s eye brightened. It was the holids 
eéason. He had done his duty with fidelity. Now, ped 
@eabt, in recognition of his regular and faithful—— 

"1 shall be glad,” he said politely, “to await your 

i 's pleasure.” 

‘*In a few minutes the lady appeared. 

* Are you,” she asked, “our regular postman!” 

"Yes, madam,” he answered, bowing, 

*Do you come in the morning?” 

"Yes, madam.” 

*®and in the afternoon and evening?” 

Again he asgented, smiling eagerly. Then, the lady 


“Well, was 3$ you who broke our bell?” 


Ckristm 1s may be cold, but if you've got the NOVEL you won't care if it snowe. 


GHRISTMAS = JESTLETS + 


NA 
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COULD FREEZE THEM OUT. 

Mns. Brrertty wag @ new-comer in the village, but 
her husband being the new rector, she had issued a 
batch of invitations to a Christmas reception. To her 
surprise, she found her house invaded by a mixed 
crowd of people, most of them not altogether desirable, 
but all more or less at their ease. 

Puzzling over the matter, she sought out Martha, 
the housemaid. 

“Did you post all those invitation-cards I gave you, 
Martha?” she asked, suspiciously. 

“N-no, ma’am,” stammered the girl. “A plague of 
a wind blew ’em out of my hand into the river, and, 
not liking to trouble you about it, I just got a packet 
of invitation-cards from the stationer's, filled the 
date of the party, and left one at every house in the 
village, with your compliments. You see, mum,” she 
conclu lamely, noting the stern light im her 
mistress’s eyes, “I thought you'd know how to make 
the place too icy for them as you didn’t want, and 
that they’d soon scuttle back home again.” 


SOC 


"= WELL,” murmured the mince-pie from the shop, 
as it nestled cheek by jowl with the Christmas 
pudding, “thongh we've got to be eaten, we bring 

appiness and Christmas goodwill with us.” 

h, I don’t know!” f paclage the pudding. “Even 
that consolation is denied me. The woman who made 
me has only been married two months, and I’m her 
first attempt!” 


>Soc 
ON THE WAR-PATH. 


A CHRISTMAS CATASTROPHE. 
“Brow Christmas!” said the first burglar. 
cg hl asked ae deisel friend. 

y, ‘aving a job on ‘and for Christmas Eve, I 
tried the old ne—trenel myself up as Santa Clau 
eo’s if I was I could pretend as I’d just dzenved 
meself up to amuse the children.” 


“Well, what bas geal 

Se the room I broke into was the nursery, and 
the kids was all awake waitin’ for Father Christmas. 
An’ they went for me like ole boots—sneaked every 
blessed thing I'd got on me, even me blessed whiskers! 
T’'d sooner be run in than go through it again!” 


>S0c 


A SPECIALIST. 
Tus Christmas concert had come to a sudden stand- 
still when the programme was only half-way through. 
The entertainers who had promised to come had not 
arrived, and the chairman appealed to the 
ap audience 
ie a in the Z?. But hor garni was bashful, 
unused to concerts, unti) a and dirty 
re ot bene TT ican, *y 
t will you : the chairman. “* bed 
*®No, sir ;, can’t sing.” anes 
* Recite? 
"What's that? No; not that, neither!” 
"Well, what are you going to do?” 
*Cat-in-the-wheels, sir—so I think you calls 
‘em—and stand on me ‘ead longer’n anyone in this 
‘ere room!” 


’WEER ENDING 
“Dee. 12, 3907, 


— 
—— 


GOOD WISHES CHOKED. 

any estates Day at last!” muttered old Scrovze, 
“And I have followed my usual custom of repentin- 
of all my bitterness of heart, and have been carry; 
truckloads of turkeys and other good thing» to the po; 
and needy. Now, is there anyone I have forgotten?” 
His eye wandered to the telephone against the wall. 
woe he exclaimed. “Of course, I had forgott .» 

r 

Rising, he went to the telephone and took down ti:: 
receiver. 

“What number?” asked the well-known voice, 

*No number. I merely wanted to—” 

® Number, please!” 

"Not any number. I——” 

*Nought, ten—what?” 

*No; I don’t want any number. I——” 

"Do you want to speak to the manager?” 

"No; |——” 

«Do ‘ou wish for 8 number?” 


I wish you a— 
* Please '§ keep me waiting. Do you wart a 
number?” 

“Hang it, madam, I—"”’ 

« mustn’t say things like that. I ehall 


have to complain of . 
=Complain,” said herocge, in a white heat. “A}) 
right, complain. And you can send round to-morrow 
4a ay a esr | only igre! to wish you a 
ap’ istmas, an "ve ki every spark of 
Carloteas charity I ever hadt® ae 
Then he tore about gh yards of wire out of ile 
machine, and went out and kicked a poor boy! 


>_—_0c<. 
“Anything in your stocking Christmas 


Rorrer: 
morning?” 
Buffer: “Not till I dressed.” 


>lSO0Ce 


©Wnuart is meant by a ‘ glad-surprise,’ pa?” 
"It would be a glad surprise, my boy, if your mothcr 
didn’t give me cigars for Christmas.” 


OL 


Mas. Newaricn: “Oh! dear, no. My husband don’t 
have to be in business no more. He’s just a gentleman 


Mrs. Bluffer: “That must be a pleasant change for 


>—_0Cc~X 


A GOOD PLAN, TOO. 

Ir was the dreamy hour when the Christmas dinner, 
having been eaten, is doing its best to digest itself, 
and the girls were talking in the hushed tones appre 
priate to the occasion. 

“T’ve just heard of a new charm to tell whether 
— loves you; and, if so, who it is,” whispered 

sie. 

“What is it?” queried Sophie, absently fingering a 
new diamond ring. 

“Well, you take four or five chestnuts, name them 

after some man you know, and then put them 
on the stove, and the first one that pops is the ono 
that loves you.” 

“H'm!” said Sophie. “I know a better way than 
that.” 

“Do you?” 

*Yes, indeed. By my plan you take one particular 
man, place him on the sofa in the parlour, sit cloe 
to him with the light a little low, and look into his 
eyes. And then, if he doesn’t pop, you'll know it’s 
time to change the man on the sofa.” 


>_——_0cCc 


Massz: “Auntie, will the leaves come out on the 
trees again?” 

Auntie: “Yes, dear, in the spring time.” 

Mabel : “Do the trees put away their clothes in their 
trunks in winter, auntie?” 


tr a] OL 


A mixman had nearly finished his morning’s round, 
and as he was returning home he happened to catch 
the Ee of a recruiting sergeant. 

= Well, my man,” said the nt, “would you 
like to serve the King? It would be the making of 


“That I would,” said the milkman, very excited. 
“But how much do you think he would like—a pint 
or a quart?” ; 

SOO 


AT THE RIGHT MOMENT. 

*'Tisx’r worth while being a ghost these times,” 
said the first wraith. 

"No,” said the second chain-rattler, “not a bit of 
it. I went down to my old haunt to-night, being 
Christmas Eve, and there were three people in the 
room. I had just got as far as ‘I am the ghost 
of——’ when the hostess rose and came towards me. 
‘Oh, dear,’ she said, ‘how very fortunate you called! 
woe just one short for bridge. I’m sure you play.’ 


At that moment the cock crew mournfully, and, with 
& feeble display of chain-rattling, they vanished. 


Mr. CHARLES 
HARRISON, the 
well-Know a 
bla-K-and e white 
artist, whose de- 
Hizhtfully comic 
drawings are 8o 
jue‘i; popular. 


en, far as 
: reciter, Wi 
a and his selection from Mr. George R. Sims. 
I also try to look benignantly upon the young man 
the City who will sing about the jovs of a “Life 
the Ocean Wave,” or of how he is a “pirate bold.” 
1 do my best to restrain the homicidal iesling? 
which at other times I entertain towards the mi 
man who thinks he can sing George Robey’s 
I don't know how it is, but Robey’s songs 
to have an irresistible fascination for very 
ont yoone men, and the result—George Robey and 
@ater, very much diluted—gives me a@ pain which only 
the spirit of Christmas can alleviate. I try, too, to 
remember that landlords and tax-collectors are men 
< and brethren, and I sometimes find it possible to be 
friendly with the neighbour who has a cheap talking 
machine, and even with the “ heavy-slap-on-the back- 
how-are-you-old-man?” terror. 
Pn 
to forgive the edi 
Harry 


‘ who wants “half a dozen 
vr aketches by to-morrow morn- 

ing, please. 

Mr. FRANK SPENLOVE - SPENLOVE, 
, R.B.A., R.C.A., F.R.G.S.,. a great painter, 
, whose genius is better recognised in 
» France than here, the French Government 


having purchased three of Mr. Spenlove- 
r Spenlove’s pictures for the Luxembcurg, 
d a record in the case of pictures by a fozeign 

artist—pictures, not portraite. 


Yzs, I suppose at this season of the year—the scason 
of so-called “Good Will”—no man can claim to possess 
é the real Christian Spirit unless he can freely forgive 
i his bitterest foe, and look with tolerant eye "pov all— 
a even the interviewer--as you bigs? A as! I find it 

a very difficult thing to waive feelings of risent- 
y ment and attempt to make peace with many who 
have done me—what I call—personal injustice. 

There are cases which sadden my memory, and 
appear before me at times like bad ms. 

‘or instance, picture a man on his wedding morn, 
that day of all days in his life when he, with every- 
thing around, should be looking at the very best, all 
in befitting harmony with the importance of the event ; 
think of is heart’s dull thuds, the burning dismay, 
to say nothing of the “inward anger” that must arise 
z when, at the last moment, as he ig about to bcleck 

himself in his finest, he discovers that his tailor has 
deserted his interest, and sent home his special n-ther 
. garments some three or four inches tco short, and 
measurements throughout of a like proportion of mis- 
take. This, at the last moment, and on the one day 
of all. I to think on it. Surely, such injustice 
, can ne'er E forgiven. We men are but human, after 
all. 


There is another act of injustice that clings to.my 
to the sunny 


ee 2? % 


ind. A while ago I was travellin: ( 
South, mae had anged train for the final “night 
journey.” 


‘After much difficulty, I managed to get a corner seat 
in the through train, and arranged my belonginzs— 
bags, rugs, and so on—in such a manner as to provide 
a very fair resting p!ace for. the night. I had tipped 
the guard for the kindly aesistance given me, and 
friendly interest he ap; show in my comfort. 
Ev ing seemed completed for the journey, and I 
only waited now for the train to make a start. Sceing 
that there was a quarter of an hour to spare, I made 
2 my way to the station restaurant. But imagine my 
) dismay, nay, my horror and disgust, to find, on my 
return, every seat in the carriage taken except one, 
| and that in the fore-cen to the engine. A 
| German “Cook’s” party had boarded the train in my 


absence. 

My traps had been bundled on to the one and 
particularly miserable centre and my special 
eorner, which I had so carefully and lovingly arranged 


If you leave 


Ss LOR 


A we and held by a ponderous 

a , female, who glared on my 
approach. 

"Teadcavoared to explain, 


Some Amusing Confessions by 
Celebrities. 


of apology Ach the Bia agl Her determination 
seemed as fixed as portly . 
a all in vain. 


the other passengers, 
They received me with stolid looks of wonder, _ 


Dr. C. W. SALEEBY, 


the Christmas Number of PEARSO 


for myself, was now seized 


Time! So 


friend, whom I had tipped so liberally. But, alas! 
here, too, I had béen “had,” 
train, and had departed. 


There was no he for it bat to “grin and bear” it, 
and “bite my thumbs.” I took the wretched seat, an 


the train steamcd on its way with me & saddened 


man. 
I fain would 


Se ge such W)) 

exam in- = , 
suasice rankle in “: wed (fp fooadad 
my bosom, and 
serve to bar my 


Christian 
clemency. - 


the well . Known 
champion of the trypsin treatment for 
cancer, and a fertile and brilliant writer in 
the general Press on human ills. 

Wuar a man finds himself really capable of in the 
way of forgiveness, at Christmas or any other time, 
may be & quantity so mnall that, be co So yon the 
define it, but I think I can describe to you the 
people whom I know I should be able to tforgivo—those 
who, whatever their views, at least come out into the 


open, are not ashamed of their names, and believe that 


the difference between right and wrong, in practice or in 
belief, matters. 7 

“Every man secks the truth, but God alono knows 
who has found it,” and our opponents are as likely 


to be right ag their opponents but the people for 


whom surely there can no forgiveness from God 


or man, or any out-and-out devil, aro the lukewarm 


who “don't care one way or the other,” the 
fessional jesters, who pass for public guides in these 


days, and who will always say or write the first iene 


thing that occurs to them, and those who will shout wit 
any crowd that is big enough. 


He after whom Christmas 


was named had, no forgiveness 

for the “ Scribes and Pharisees,” es 
and we are unlikely to improve 

upon His example to-day. 


<————_—- 
CHOKING HIM OFF. 

Ma. Srixaze was rather proud of his own particular 
method of dealing with his numerous Christmas 
callers, until the following little incident occurred. 

Following his usual custom, he opened the door 
himself, and allowed the urchin to begin. This is 
exactly what followed: . 

Urchin: “Wish you a merry Christmas, sir!” 

Mr. S.3¢ “Just so!” 

Urchin: “ An’ a "appy New Year:” 

Mr. 8.: “Just sol” 

Urchin (doubtfully) : “ An’—an’—all the rest of it, 
sir!” 

Mr. S.: “Just so!” 

There was an impressive silence, and Mr. 8. flat- 
tered himself that he had crushed the young hopeful. 
But he hadn’t. 

“§’y, guv’nor,” exclaimed the urchin, “it wouldn’t 
hurt yer very much to say “Same to yer,’ would it? 
If yer are poor, yer can at least be perlite!” 

By the time Mr. 8. had recovered his breath his 
visitor had swaggered down the steps. 

—~-j——_—_ 


Sue: “How did you know I was going to wear my 
hair curled this evening?” 


He: “I saw it in the papers this morning.” 
— 

A cEenriEMaN at a musical evening asked a friend 
in a whisper: “How sha!l I stir the fire without in- 
terrupting the music?” 

@Oh! between the bars, of course,” was the reply. 

——»} 

Ty going to give the neighbours’ little boy a 
drum and ae trumpet for Christmas,” said Mr. 
Nicholas. 

“What!” exclaimed his wife. “Why, you are 
always complaining about the noise they make since 
the daughter began taking music-lessons !” 

“] know. But perhaps the boy will drown the 


noise from the piano.” 


awakened to the fact that it is extrem 
exercise precaution im puro 
order to avoid the exorbitant prices that certuin firms 
are charging for them. 


rights to drawings and inte.est upon 
first instalment. No commission is ¢ 
Bonds will be delivered immediately the balance of the 
purchase mone: i 


prices of the various Bonds, 
particulars 
application on mentioni 
Secre 

House, 
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PREMIUM BONDS. 


The Necessity for Caution. 


A Comprebeasive Guide. 


The interest evinced by the public in Premium Bonds 
we no signs of dimini far acian' people have 
ly necessary to 

these seourities in 


The Lonpon AND Pagis Excuanap have formed s 


ntnged de} -artment to deal with these securities, and are 


offer special facilities for procuring the Bonds 


= poe figures, and, at the same time, are prepared to 


ch the drawings on behalf of clients, advising them 


immediately in the event of their Bonds Leing drawn. 
Also, before delivering Bonds a corefal ae made 
to ascertain that they are not Stolen Bonds and that 
there is no stop on them. Premium Bonds may also 
be cara through the London and Paris Brobang 
on 


instalment system, the purchaser receiving fail 


yment of the 
and the 


The inte: ot in Bonds 
interest on mium Bonds is paid by means of 
Ronde 


coupons which are attached to the and the 
Lonpon AND Paris EXCHANGE are pared to collect 
clients’ coupons, free of charge, crediting them with the 
fuli amount received. 

The numbers of all Bonds purchased by clients are 
carefully noted and the official lists watched on their 


behalf. In the event of a Bond being drawn the client 
holding same is immediately notified. 


The resu!ts of the various drawings as they come te 


hand are also published in th 
Deity Report. pu in the weekly edition of The 


In the event of a Bond, the market value of which is 


above par, being drawn for repayment at , & loss 
oul! be ners, Mak in cert ailonte iy 4 
such loss the Lonpow AND Paris EXCHANGE 0 J 
the insurance of Bonds, the market value of which is at 


a premium, against being drawn for ent at par. 
Rates may be had on appli ree ii 


cliente may avoid 


a ication. 
Premium Bonds are to bearer and are always readily 


the approximate 
3 giving detailed 
of the principal on, moe Te had on 
Pearson's Weekly to the 
, London and Paris Exchange Ltd, Basildon 
oorgate Street, London, E.0.—[Apvz.} 


saleable at current market quotations. 


An explanatory Handbook givin 
and 


IMPORTANT 


PRIVATE SALE. NO RESERVE, 


Furniture and Effects of the late 


SIR FREDERICK W. WIGAN, BT., 


Removed from Windlesham Court, Surrey. 
Also the rewaining portion of 
Captain Drakefort’s Furniture and Effects. 


Any Item may b: had s:parately. 


Cen r:main stored free till required if selected et once. 
Opportunity of @ Ilfctime. 
Saperbly high-class goods at ridiculeusly low prices, 


27 Complete 


Bedrooms, * 
Comprising Chippendale, Sheraton, and quaint design, 
suitva complete from £4 16s, up to 100 guineas. 
Brass and other Bedsteade 
With supeior nearly new bedding, from 30,- up to 
@ guineas. 
Choloo Queen Anne style Dining-rcom Furnilure 
Complete, solid dark mahogany, for 25 gruiners. 
Very Ciolce Sheraton Dining-roon: Furnitur 
Set complete for 22 guineas (worth treble}. 2 
A very lovely majestic set of Antiqno design 
Bay Sonite bel sneloely pring-upholstered throughout 
e 8 ing o 8 -upholstered throughou! 
and covered with embossed real feather, 16 guineas. 
ent Carved Oak Chiming Grandfath:r Cicok, 
‘Sheraton design ditto and 2 Bracket clocks. 
Breakfast-room Furniture ; 
Complete in solid Paastgnted oak, with pe fitménts, 
including # beautiful plute-glass-back sideboard, suite, 
overmantel, table, &c., £9 15s. the lot; and a complete 
set in walnut wood, including 9-piece maszive sttite, 
sideboard, overmantel, table, &c., 212 the lot. ti 
Costly nearij-new Drawinz-rocm Furniture. 
French gilt and bubl inlnid cabinet, &o. ; luxurioue 
Chesterfield silk-covered suite, complete, £8 153. ; Louis 
XIV. display cabinet, exquisite design, £6 l4e.; over. 
mantel to match, 37/6; and 7, centre table, 25/- ; 
cho:ce Axminster carpet, 45/-; and the br.'liant-toned 
upright grand pianoforto, by most cmineat inakers, 
14 ga.; French conversational suite of 7 pieces, covered 
silk tapestry, £3 17s. 6d. ; 4ft. wide lofty French ——- 
fitted show cases and drawers, £3 l5s.; se 
cho:ce tables, mirrora, £0. 
Turk) and other Carp >ts from 10/-, several pictures and 
engravings, piano by Chappell and €o., 7 ge., and numerous 
other items, can be seen where now lying for convenience 
of selling, any day, 9 till 9, heey fe ill 5, at the F'urni- 
ture Depositories, 50 Park Street, peer Street, Highbury, 
8 minutes from Highbury Station, North 


London, N., 
London Railway. Delivercd free, town or country, 


N’S MAGAZINE lying about, it’e no use waiting under the mistletoe. 
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ns scornful ly 
ef bis wife. “You buy the turkey: I wouldn't allow 
@ woman to buy a turkey for—for——” 

Not being able to think of uate compensation, he 
broke off ly and comme: the laborious task of 
lacing kis boots, for what Mr. Tewson lacked in height he 
made for in breadth, and boots are not easy things to 
lace pic a obscured from view by a large expanse of 
waistcoat. , 

Rll piped a sey ga 

. suppose you'll buy it,” she meekly. 

Mr, Tewson rae’ to his Tet with a face flushed by 
« 


Your deduction is both correct and clever,” he said, 
licate sarcasm 


with . 
“Be gure you don’t forget, John. I don’t know what I 
should do if——” : 
“Am I in the habit of forgetting things? When I 
undertake to do a thing, I do it!” ; : 
“I was thinking of the day when you promised to bring 


“I can't stop now,” broke in Mr. Tewson hastily; 
“you've nearly made me miss my train. Now, where's 
You had it just now. Is 


that blessed eye t I you 
—on my chair? What's it doing on the chair! News- 
Gloves! Oh, yes, all 


aren’t cushions, are they 
rie Good-bye.” . 
. Tewson pecked at his wife’s cheek and hurricd off 
alorig the suburban road at a pace that was neither in 
accord with his build nor his senso of dignity. . 
Just before he reached tho station he fell a victim (in 
two senses of the word) to a small and innocent-looking 
slide manufactured by the milk-boy and the paper-boy some 
hours earlicr in the morning, and, as Mr. Teweon on his 
back was as helpless as a tortoise in a similar pcsition, he 
had to await help, which did not come for two minutes. 
the time of waiting he waxed eloquent, and on 
g the station and finding he had miercd his usual 
train by a minute, his feelings wero not the proper feelings 
for a r le citizen and borough ccuncillor on the 
morning of Christmas Eve. __ 
He reached his office in the City half an hour later than 
usual, and, having made things as uncomfortable as 
le for his clerks for a couple of hours. he went out 
lanch, and had a half-bottle of champagne instead of his 
usual claret. 


Then, feeling in a much better frame of mind, he lita 
ec and stro! into Leadenhall Market. 
aving after some argument and bargaining become the 
5 of a turkey of ample proportions, the urbane 
fer asked him where he should send it. 

“Don't send it anywhere,” said Tewson benipousty. 
“Just put it in o 3 I'll take it with me. I wouldn't 
trust om Ae you at stmas time, Get it the day after 
Boxing . . 7 I take things with me, then I know 
they are a right. 

Certainly, sir—certainly,” said the wise dealer, and the 


THE RACING FROG. 


Waew the Christmas dinner has been cleared away and you've 
played “ Musical Chairs,” “ Postman’s Knock,” and “ Blindman’s Buff ’ 
till yon’re tired, and when somebody asks: “What shall we do next” 
that’s the time for you to say, “ We'll play at Racing Frogs.” How do 
You paste the frog shown here on toa 
piece of cardboard, then cut out the design, taking care to cut out the 
hole in the head very clearly; and don’t make this hole too small. You 
next thread froggy through the hole in his head with a picce of string 
abont a yard long. Say four of you have got your frogs ready, you now 
get two people to sit on one side of the table and to hold one cnd of 
a string in each hand quite steadily about six inches above the lovel of 
the table; then you stretch your string out to its ful'est extent having the 
The game is to see whose frog gets to the 
other end of the string first in the race, simply by pulling tight and 
relaxing the string from your end, the other ends being held perfectly 
atill by your two friends. Of course there is a knack in moving the string 
toand fro to make froggy travel. The best way is to start the race with 
the frog’s head leaning towards the winning point, you will then find 
that by gently pulling tho string tight froggy’s feet travel an inch or 
two, relax the string and his bead falls into his original position, again 
ready for the next inch or two's move. Of course the more excited you 
get and the more violently you pull and relax the string the more 
tronb!e it is to get the frog to move in the right direction. A race 
between frogs skilfully handled proves most exciting sport and provides 


you play itP Well, here it is. 


frog at your end of the string. 


amneement for a long time. 


° Why spend money on Christmas carde? Send 


Saw Pee alee aa 


The severe-looking gentleman was the only occupant of 
the carriage, but Be scinistead a stony allem, 
Tt was tao late to alight now. Mr. Tewson flung him- 
ant nny into the eeat, a look of blank dismay on 
ace 


“You, air,” he said, leaning over and touching his 
fellow pomenger on the arog et nth on earth is my 
ur! 
ks y good man, I don’t know; I haven't seen it. If 

“Didn't I bring it into the carriage with me?” asked 
Mr. Tewson faintly, with a sudden uncomfortable 
nvapicion Sat be -_ a ut 

“You didn’t,” said the severe- ing gentleman laconi- 
cally, and he retired behind ‘his evesiag paper. 

And Mr. Tewson sat speechless as the train carried him 
ra Maly from his home to the next stop, some siz 
wilt wae not the thought of th lost 

was ght of the mone 
of facing his wife that troubled him. "What soot 
shiver poe 


his back was the ht of 
sister, who was coming to peter, oi fralb: ary Sd 
Miss Maria Tewson was a lady of uncertain with 
strong views and an acid tongue. When Mrs, 
coveted a dress or a hat, or there had been a rift in the 
domestic lute, Maria was her last resource, for before the 
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A CHRISTMAS GAME FOR THé YOUNGER 
READERS OF “P.W.” 


Paste the frog on to a piece of cardboard, 
then cut out the design. 


Seeyeene vee 


WEEK ENDIKe 
Dec. 12,1907, 
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dignified spinster all the portly little man's nposity 
vamiabed, and he trembled like a child. pape 
Face her without the turkey, face the interminable flow 
caustio criticism—no; a thousand times no. 

@ few minutes Mr. Tewson became lvea 
the effect of the champagne beginning tu 
< to think out. some plan of action. 
alighted at the next station he had made up hs 
; He was out of the carriage befure ‘he 
a stop, and had seized a startled porter Ly 


ime is the next train to London?” ho gaspc-). 
London!” repeated the porter slowly. “That's when 
you've just come from.” 
“I know that,” howled the excited little man, “and I 


There's a train just leavin’ the other platform nov:,” 
the porter, with a grin. 

Down steps three at a time bounced Mr. Tewson. 
as ho tore along the subway he heard the whistle uf 


He was absolutely breathless when ho reached the u> 
platform, but he brushed past the ticket-collector, and an 
obliging porter assisted him into the now rapidly moving 


It’ was six o'clock when ho reachcd his offices. He 
shakes of » ale tl! Lawl roe gp im h 
ofa use. r, who was wit oe 
amet ‘heating. ‘ th 
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The housekeeper came to the door and tried to ccntinus 
broken by the post:nan 
but something in Mr. 
so she went inio the 
asleep in the chair of Mr. Ebenezer 
Ball, the cashier, who by strange irony wae a tectotaller, 
i and a respected deacon of his locz! 


In the meantime Mr. Towson had doparted. He ha’ 
decided that either the pee criecgpny Bede preom was a 
i had been robbe 


It the explanation would hardly be accepted 
by the terrible Maria, so he harried shop ix 
Leadenhall Market where he had made his previous 


purchase. 

He was not a cigar, and his manner was not so 

t another turkey nearly as good as 

the first for about half tho from a different sales. 
man, and clung to it tightly all the way back. 

It was half-past seven when he reached home. Mrs. 
oo oa ee dome, and ae lord and mastc: 

a: 8 with some e. 

ct me late,” he remarked aly, “but I told you I 
should get a fine bird.” 

“Two birds,” Mrs. Tewson. “But why did 
you buy two turk John? We shan't——” 

“Two!” said Mr. Tewson feebly. He felt bimsci! 
shaking at the knees. 


laid up with a cold.” 

The tark on the mat. 

“Not a led Mr. Tewson, “not coming, and 
I’ve been——” 


He broke off and hurried upstairs without a word; then 

said——. But it doesn’t matter what he eaid, for he 
said it in the privacy of his own room, and things said on 
the spur of the moment in the privacy of one’s own room 
ducal nok be tatatet, 


er 


your friends copies of the Christmas Number of P.W. instead. = 
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POOR PEOPLE AND SMALL INVESTORS WHO WOKE UP ONE 
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MORNING TO FIND THEMSELVES BOTH FAMOUS AND RICH. 


When you have got her a little nest-egg of your 
one te ieee ane ee pom can 
afford to 5 een are mer oe lee Hioahe 
—— d friends ready to advise you. 

One tell you that he knows the certain winner of 
some “a horse,” at an outside 


poten on shiek you cum mske thousaade. 


Another advise rm on no account to gamble 
your away, bat lace it in the Savings Bank, 
where the interest, if is gure. 


Yet another will suggest a fiutter on the Stock 
Exchange, or an interest in a Building Society, or a 
deal in actual bricks and mortar. 

But against all of these methods of investment there 
is ever the same argument, viz., that wherever your 
money is safe the interest will be prpportionntaly small, 
and wherever a generous return is to be hoped for the 
risk will be equally great. 

Let me however tell you of a method of investment 
where your money will be both safely invested, with 
absolutely no risk, and yet with the prospect of a 
iary return beyond the dreams of avurice. 


In land, the small investor has no such oppor- 
tanit; laying out his little amount of money to 
an like the eame advantage as, for example, his 
French ares, The system of raising Government 


and Municipal loans not only in France, but in man; 

other Continental towns, is to issue Bonds for small 
amounts, from, say, £5 to £20, carrying with them not 
only an exceptionally high rate of dividend, but also 


numerous nities of receiving one or other of 
many large nses which are distributed at certain 
times every 


year. 
Sapposing, for instance, you take cne of the Belgian 
Government Bonds at £8—and these cun, if necessary, 
be purchased on the instalment system at the emall 
rate of 2s. 6d. per week. Now this Bond has a par 
value of £16, and will be redeemed by the Belgian 
Government at that price, so that the investor has a 
Government receiving interest on his 
money at the rate of 100 cent. 

But the Government Stock carries far greater possi- 
bilities with it than this. In return for the use of the 

metate perprmtagh it Cie momay Teteod fos the 
a tage oO money t 

of distributing bonuses or premiums at certain 
areata Some of these bonuses are to the amount of 
£20,000, and they range in value down to £40. (The 
next of theese distributions, by the way, takes place on 
December 15 of this year.) 

In. the allotment of sach bonuses the British—or, for 
that matter, the Central African—investor has the 
game pi as anyone else. In many of these 
Government endorsed securities, the bonuses are of the 
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READ THESE CONDITIONS CAREFULLY. 


Special Notice to Pearson's Weekly Readers. 


§@F An investment in any of these Government or Municipal securities is not a lottery. It is a Government or Municipal insured investment, 
a bonus of from £20,000 down to £10. 
of an English firm, which first of all sends you a free book containing full information 


with the additional prospect of receiving 

You transact your business through the 
about the nature of the various methods of 

You must address your letter of a 
Palace Gardens, 
guide to the best securities in the world, 
the chief towns and cities of the world. — 

In making application, please state in 
or affix to your name. 


readers only. 


dtate distinctly that you eaw this article in the columns of Prarson’s WEEELY, 


Finally, bear in mind that no postage need be 


HOW THEY ACHIEVED IT. 


most generous character, while your money is as safe 
gd py So ee Bogliad the d 
ot lo: a Southend lad a 

+ of 240.000. 7 = 


A mechanic, employed in Kossler’s engi: works 
at Claremont, received a bonus of £20,000; a dow at 
Angiers received £4,000; a Moravian convict was 
awarded £2,083; four platelayers received £4,000; and 
a humble porter £10,000. 

But, perhaps, the most remarkable instances of good 


SOME OF FORTUNE'S FAVOURITES. 


Mrs. Savage, a Southend lady, 
received a bonus of ose 
as the holder of a Calcutta Bond. 

M. Gazel, a mechanic, received a 


£40,000 


£20,000 
£4,000 
£2,083 
£4,000 
£3,000 
£10,000 
£4,000 
£4,000 


cheque for ... as 
Madame Le Roux, a widow, received 
A Moravian convict received 
Four Platelayers received ... 
A Cigar Dealer received 
A Porter received 
A Road Sweeper received ... 
A Plumber received... 
and 
M. Cambus, of Rheims, received £4,000 as 
the holder of a Paris City Bond, and 
another £8,000 as the holder of Crédit 
Foncier Debenture. 


fortune enddenly smiling on a comparatively man, 
happened in haces of M. Cambus, a anshiel Rheims. 
He first of all won £40 ina lottery. With the money 
go won he bought a Paris City d and a Crédit 
Foncier debenture. When the uses were 
allotted, M. Cambus had the unique pleasure of realising 
£4,000 for his Paris Bond, and only a few weeks later 
his Crédit Foncier debenture still further bed him 
by another £8,000. Such a treble event has surcly 
never been heard of before. 

Remember, these large sums were not, as is often 
incorrectly reported, the result of lotteries. Your 
money remains under Government or Municipal security 


medium 
investment. 


plication for the free Blue Book to the International Securities a pear 
Victoria Street, Iondon, 8.W., with the words “Blue Book” on the left-band corner. This book, 
is a veritable art album, printed on beautiful superfine art paper, and containing photographic views of 


conjunction with your signature, whether Mr., Mrs., 


as this particular offer applics to Pzanson’s Weexnr 


sont to defray the return carriage of the Blue Book to your address. 


as an investment, commanding a rate of interest 
fe ie oe ee 


not. 

Surely investments of this character are much more 
sensible than the up of in a Savings 
Bank at a very low rate of interest. should you 
not invesd yony ows money instead of leaving it to the 


who, in their tarn, must jive 
setatllchanenta at fancy rents, oat oe and your 
You do not know how to act, you say. That is very 


fellow-depositors’ 
Wr Ee the finsk plese; all. you have te do its to write to the 
Secretary of the International Securities Syndicate, 
Westminster Palace Gardens, Victoria Street, London, 

which the whole 


ged securities is 
dable 


does this Book cost a le . 
initial ee el cet. 4s will be nem 40 
every reader of Puarson’s WHEKLY, free and 
gratis, while the valuable advice it oon and the 
information it gives, m it worth twenty times its 
weights gold. 


is book tells you in simple language, shorn of all 
mystifying icalities, he whole secret of judicious 
and profitable investment, bp ie with official pare 
ticulars of the various issues of the first-class interest- 
pearing, fully-paid securities known as Continental 
un 


urchased by instalments; @ official 
patenlens of the various Government and unicipal 
ues; (4) press opinions on this form of investment; 
and (5) reasons why the bonds should be purchased 
through the International Securities Syndicate. The 
book is beautifully printed on superfine art paper, and 
is illustrated with doaveais g photos of Paris, Brusseia, 
Antwerp, Liége, Ostend, Belgrade, and other famous 
Continental cities and towns. From an artistic point 
of view alone, the book is well worthy of a place in 
every home, as it is practically an art album of the 
world. 

These Government secured Bonds are the most 
rofitable investments in tl:e world, and you should 
earn all about them before putting your money in 
risky ventures or poorly paying concerns. Remember, 
that in these investments Flecid money is just as safe as 
if it were in the Bank of England. ° : : 


227, Westminster 
apart from its value as a 


Rev., or Doctor, or any professional prefix 


7 . hina <a a oe e4 
ob 0 9 pO eee Neen try pen = een eat ener A en etn ber a 
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412 Dro. 18, 1000, 
REMARKABLE RESULTS OF ‘HAIR DRILL.’ mite, athena 


BEADEES' REPORTS “ HIGHLY SATISFACTOBE.” 


- ANOTHER WEEK'S TEST FOR “PEARSON'S WEEKLY ” READERS. 


;Recently readers of Pearson's Weekly were invited to 
take pent ta a week's tect of “hair drilk” Several 
thousands did eo, with results highly satisfactory to 
themeelves. . 

As so many have repeatedly written asking if there 


is to be enother week’s test, we now have much pleasure 


im announcing the completion of the paary ArTADge- 
ments for another week's free “ hair ae 
WHAT THE DRILL WILL 
1. That your huir can be drilled into fine condition. 
&, That your bair need not be too brittle or too limp. 
8. That it need not be too highly coloured or colourless. 
4 That it need not fall out when brushed or combed. 
oan Sony need not be scurfy, or greasy, OF 


ircumstance in the 
Eo aman wn 


test was originally for the 

of demonstrating that the can be “ ad 
ov trained to grow, as regards both quantity and qually. 
It was intended to show that, while the hair may—as 


‘The 


first weok’s test of hair drill were rig 
now been amply proved, to the satisfaction of thousands. 
‘Hair that was weak and thin is now strong and 


now“ alnade ite und ” under 
the most vigorous brushing and comb-pulling. 

‘Hair that was colourless and faded is now iridescent 
with shimmering shades of richness. 
that was brittle, non-elastic, is now as lissom as 
and healthy hair should be. : 
pee —_S the present one vos 
“ drill” vide e ing necessary 

= & et in stamps, which small amount 

covers the cost of posting the necessa 
wards’ famous“ Harlene for the Hair.” 


revit 
i 
i 


F 
i 


4 
E 
Ee 
: 


. The scalp must be conditioned before one may expect 
healthy hair growth. 
* Therefore, ee of the bal deren 
hnir- an utifying preparation known as 
 Bdwards’ Har ” bespeak Rad attention to the 
eenditions for the successful conduct of the present 
SE Be peta ing via 

Y experience, during w 
Imve been of service to Royal and other iatingeiahed 


: undertaken by many 

readers, only prove how well founded, and how abso- 
lehaly saline io thell' expert advice on true hair 
salture. 


‘Readers desirous of having proved to them the 


usic goon struck up and 
reluctantly I led her forth once more. ‘e were 
rather late in starting for the ballroom, and as we 


he Foye ing and clouted me for 
passing and clouted me 
hed taken— ; 


af 


worthathousand . H 
clouts tome. It 

was my first 

kiss undet ‘the 

mistletoe. . 

Mr. 


CHARLES HARRISON. the popular 
black and white — —_ a 

CunrrovstY enough, although I have 

this sort of incident’ all my in various styles 

forme—for example, the primeval kiss under 

mistletoe, the ian, the medisval, the early and 

mid-Vi , from money pointe of — 
d ing @ amount of humour from thi 

yh 


remember ever under 
thereisetil time. Look out Aaror, 
moses ye Tam on , 


—_—_——— 


‘Miee QUEENIE LEIGHTON, the famous 


Principal Boy in Drury Lane pan @. 
Azmas! I had to wait five months for that. I 
was born in July! Are there such things as Christmas 
waits now? I don't rs os 
although fm al ee 7 
goesibilities of hair cultivation under ditions maiways ~ 
Se invited to All up and send in the following « Leight-on ! 
dem form, on of which Messrs. Ed will — 
; their interesting booklet en hair 
— een: and the necessary supply ef | MAX DAREWSKI. the famous boy t, 
7 chemists in bottles uctor, composer, w: 
ane ee) ab 1s, Ba, 64, vidi the fa “etar turn” at the Londou 


;Benreon’s Weekly, Dec, 
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OF APPLICATION. 


DRILL TEST.) 
amps for eazriage, ar aia sere, ees 


FRAMED wcccecssvcccosorsesseonegeesooseqoanceeesonrennbensersoresersiacse® 


ADDREGG ..0000-.-000serrerercseerere seereeeverscoree seeseoseecoseoe soos om 


If you are interested in “My firet Blee under the mistletoe,” yo 
7 subject of “My First Sweetheart” ia the Christmas Deuble 1 


as are pretty, and nice, and grown-ep, I 
be with little They are 
and eo much. Well, eistly beter yn 
me, I Kove Kiged  grod many lodien in 
my time. Davewski is twelve years 
P. W.) eurlously enough, I don’s remember 


i 


i 
| 


like te read what celebrities have to say on the 
waber ef M.A. 


1 
i 


and 
ialetiotce ever 
don’t think 


ristmas time. 

However, as I was. saying, I have never kissed any- 
one un mistletoe, but I have been kissed under 
it. This was only last year. I had no idea I was 
under the mistletoe until suddenly I felt myself kissed. 
I don’t encou! liberties of thie kind as a rule, but 
she was.such a. , a regular “stunner” 
—that I forgave her. 

And, as a matter of fact, only don’t tell anyone, Mr. 
Editor, I allowed her to do it again, and gave her one 
or two for herself. 

She wante me to her, but I don’t know what 

er , Who include Madame Patti and 
adame Melba, would say to this, so I fear I shall 


have to disap- : 
oint her. 
Besides, hey WW a) 
ing man. 
WHAT HO! THE MOTTO. 


year round. 

Writers of verses for Christmas cards—an indusiry 
that is often combined with motto-writing—also earn 
fairly good fees. Cracker mottoes, it should be noted, 
never exceed four lines, and they are required to be 
bright, sparkling, epigrammatic, and up to date. 


—_——— sto 
THE EVOLUTION OF RAGGING. 
Tus recent ecandal in the Grenadier Guards is but 
step in a series of processes 


question is, and has ever been, how? 


, however, a certain Major Campbell, who 
caused the death an unpopular “brother” 


ion. Ni , there 
u or extra stubborn 


[ 


submitting to ungentlemanly conduct 
brother officers” They were antes found 
expulsion from the service followed as a 


862, however, a Captain Robertson en- 
in his defence, with the result that the 

the usual brief, hole-in-the- 
days. True, the usuzl 
outside public had somc- 
matter, and the sentence wes 


ap 
ft 


eae 
faa Y 
f sires 


Pon = cata heard of peuiabing an 
ragged now even 
is prohibited. 


; 
i 
B 


E 
- 


TICKLING TEST. 

Aw Irishman, more patriotic than clever, enlisted 
ina sn on ent with the ixitention of becoming 
a oe 

Re iencag instructor had rather 8 
difficult job in the matter of ing to him the 
various ways of a the sword. . 

"Now,” he said, “ 7 would you use the sword if 
your 


TBoled” said Pat, with gleaming eyes, “I'd jast 
tickle him with the point to see if he was shamming !” 


P, Now on sale, price 2d. 


 T 


A New Story of remarkable 
pow:r, telling of the pathetic 
side of Joondon Isife. 


ARTHUR APPLIN. 


(Author of “The Chorus Girl," “Regs and Riches,” etc., etc.) 


FOREWORD BY THE AUTHOR. 


THERE is 
bidding the actor under pain of instant dismissal | and 
to address his audience! and rise again bravely. But they are human. I| So, will you, in reading my little story, bear this 


4 

| a rule in the theatrical profession for-| My pocrle are, dear P.1V.’s, as you and I. Good jcan guide us, and no pure, lofty-minded/man or woman 
a 

| If the same rule applied to authors, you, my kind|have been down into the depths, and drawn themjin mind. I do not think you will find it dull, 


d, they suffer and sin, are tempted and fall— | fears her. 


readers in the past, would not see “The Children of|from life. They do not all wear rags--there is wealth|though, as I have said, I have not gilded vice nor 

the Gutter” in print in dear old P.IV. as well as poverty, joy as well as sorrow. And I want cloaked virtue in a white sheet. I have tried to be 
But this serial story I have written for you—by|you to try and bear with these people. Do not con-| thorough without being offensive. I have no hero who 

kind permission of your very particular Editor !—is|demn them or their author too quickly. spends his life and ninety-six chapters in killing 

hot quite an ordinary serial, and I want to ask your ‘They are your brothers, though ragged. Your sisters| villains and rescuing virtuous, if foolish, maidens 

indulgence. I am not going to apologise for it; itjare they, though sad and sin-stained. You—you and| who will love the wrong man! 

needs no apology, for it is my best work—and a man/I—are responsible for them. Will not you, who have I have ony the children of our cities. If you will 

ean do no more than his best. happy homes, free from sorrow and sin and tempta- follow their histories you may find your sympathies 
But you have been such good and generous friends|tion, read of the wanderers who have often no roof| enlarged and your interests enhanced. 

to me in the past. and given such kind appreciation above their heads, no kind parents to direct their The greatest problem of today is our children. 

of my efforts to please and amuse, that I feel I ought| footsteps, nor good friends to advise, and warn, and|The future of our Empire is in their hands! The 

to prepare you for a slight departure from the ordinary | help? hands of these nameless waife and strays and 

story you are accustomed to. Doubtless, there are| My story is for you all, for the young, as well as|wastrels. . 

among the many, many thousands of good Pearsonites| the elderly—for the home. Though it is of Life, as This new serial is not a problem; it is a story for 

many who do not like me—to those I apologise for|she is, it will not offend the most susceptible, for life|the home. It is very simple. My excuse for it—if 

my existence—but if we all liked tha same thing and|is given of God, and is not to be feared, but respected.| you need one—is that it is true. 

the same people what a difficult and dull world this| Theso men and women of mine are struggling to attain| And please do not fear the truth. You shall not 


would be! what you all have probably attained-- self-control, | find it offensive. ‘There is much we like to hide away, 
Well, one and all, those who are kind enough to self-respect, happiness, and virtue. _|afraid lest it hurts or offends. When we look closely 
“read me,” and those who “cannot,” this new serial| What can be finer than to read of their struggles. |though, lo! we find that which we feared, a thing of 


is just a little human flower culled straight from|Some of us, I venture to think, are a little afraid of beauty. 
the Garden of Life—in plain, wholesome English, from| poor old Life, as she is; we need not fear her, for) I will not say my now serial is a thing of beauty! 
tho highways and byways of our cities. ourselves or our children. Hidden things of life are But it is my best; it comes from my heart. I want 
I sing of no hero; I possess no virtuous heroine.! dangerous, euggestions and imaginings. ‘Truth alone! it to reach your heart: ARTHUR APPLIN. 


grey hair; an enormous black shawl enveloped her | passion. With trembling hands, scarred and discoloured 

shoulders, and beneath it a short skirt, tattered and torn, | with the constant hi ing of flowers, steel wire, and 

displaying o pox | large pair of elastic-side boots, with | baskets, she was tying button-holes—and tying them very 

gaping sides upturned toes, that scemed to wink ay 

eeringly at the passers-by. Her mouth was merely a line, | “It's good for yer to ‘ear the truth sometimes. If yer 

hard and tight; her nose a beak; her eyes small, but | ain’t careful yer’ll have aor groper the samo way.” 
ged to control the temptation to 


CHAPTER ONE. 
” The Long-priced ’Un Rolls Home. 


“ DAISINNAPLALII III 
Taa fog began to fall slowly, softly, silently. As yet | piercing—the eyes of bird of prey. They were fastened Maggie’s mother mana 
winter had not come, only its gorgeous outrider autumn, | on the red-haired flower-girl. use her stick on her merciless critic. She seized her off- 
gilding the trees. painting their leaves deep brown, bright “Now, then, mother, Sook where you're goin’,” cried a | spring b the shoulder, pushed her on to her feet, and, 
red, and dull gid. cabby from his perch. helping her eling the er-besket around her shoulders, 
They fell, circling upon the rks and pavements and The old woman answered with a curse as the horse's she roughly piloted her across the street. 
streets of the great city, in golden showers; all day bors head brushed her bonnet. She reached the fountain, and Maggie made no attempt to resist, though her heart was 
they fell, and the wind caught them in its arms rapped sharply with her stick on the pavement where | burning with indignation, and for the hundredth time in 
the girl‘sat with her basket of flowers. her short life she was tempted to revolt. Tho desire had 


playfully blew them into the faces of the men and women ‘ 
who hurried blindly to and fro, searching for gold—more |“ Flow’rs, lidy—lovely——” come so often lately to break away from parental 
gold, and yet even more. “Arf asleep, aren't yer? Allus asleep—won’t nuthin’ | authority—-which meant parental brutality—that she 
In the centre of Piccadilly Circus. clustered around the | hever wike yer hup?” the woman rasped, glaring at the | looked upon her emotions as merely transitory. Young as 
base of the fountain that supports Thornycroft’s Mercury, | girl. “‘ Not ‘arf yer bloomin’ flowers sold, aa usual. | she was, with the world at her feet in more senses than 
were women, old and young, with at baskets of fi 1—but I'll warm yer when I gets yer ‘ome.” one, yet sho already realised the hopeless limitations of 
autumnal flowers: white and pink ted chrysanthe- girl’s white skin flushed for an instant. then faded | her position. . ; 
mums, little bunches of blue violets, and here there a | again, If she had been a boy it would have been different. 
few late roses—bright blots of colour against the grey “Done the best I can,” she said softly, her voice a | Often and often she leoked at her young friends in the 
houses and the grey streets and the dark sky. striking contrast’ to the old woman's. “ Not eo bad | gutter and in her heart reviled Nature for giving her the 
One was @ in, scarcely fifteen, yet a woman already, | neither,” she continued, fumbling in the pocket of her | wrong sex. . . . A boy was 60 free and independent ; 
having seen all the sin and sorrow the world has to show as | skirt and roducing a varied assortment of coins. “There's | he could go where ho liked and do what he liked. live 
it marches oan night through the great arteries of the about ten bob there—-” P where he liked iad haan ei i ee He ead a 
ropoli » who has lived “Which means you've only made three bub in the dye. | newspa as her brother id, running with bare 
— a ar face was the ace ol Oe ied " ; ‘ ie ed fect in the soft mud of the streets, shouting 


. nany thincs and suffered much in- | What ou bin doin’, eh? Plyin’ hop-scotch, or darncing?” | legs a fect j v 
mn F Though tall and slight, er figure was full. She, | She rapped her stick Oe lym the pavement. “ Darncin’, | at tho top of his voice the latest murder or the last winner 
alone, was hatless, and her dark red hair fel! about her | that’s it—that’s what you've bin doin’; I can eee it in yer from Kempton or Manchester. _, . 
white face. Her eyes were a startling contrast, almost | heye. Wearin’ out leather, and makin’ holes in It was e glorious lifo; in Maggie's eyes almost an ideal 
black. Ever and again she blew on her fingers, for the | Maud’s stockin’s which I let you wear—you good-for- existence for any boy. There was money to be mado in 
evening was chilly and frost was in the air, ane Lae git wait tua'va tira gil sheen it, Frog tid thoes bang Diana jee lage Were acts: 

ering A throu; bosom o “Qh, shut up, ma, ve the alone!” woman s Maggie hur roug larkening streets sho 

= fos anteey hel all with the kindly face cried sharply” = Always bullyin’ the | cast envious glances at the youth of England selling their 
1, ain't you! And she’s the best of yer bunch, I can souls—though she knew it not—for a cup of cofies and 
yer that. Bis’niss is bad for all of us, as yer ought to | twopenco on the favourite for the big race. She did not 
we.” notice the other youths who hid their legs in nicely- 
creased trousers and covered their heads with ugly shining 
hats, and also sold their souls—for a bottle of dry wine 


“Fiow'rs, lidy— beautiful chrysan’thums—violettes— 
aweet- English violettes! ™ . 
the usual nasal twang; ebe intoned know. : re 
i ae panies ie with a peri accent that “You just mind yer bis'ness, the old woman mapas 
was reminiscent of Erin’s Isle. The huge basket before | “Don’t want no got ded _ © ron as Ag ally 


u in’, 
: been ‘ow’, shrivelled | and a musical comedy smile. 
oe far from empty; the day hed oe face diescms into the Sower-selier a. wee by yer fico anne then, whet yer peri) ola og sother's i 
, i i *s been makin’ love to yer litely! vi y introduced itself into the smull of her back. 
~o che leant back with » sigh and ecauaiiiail ari flower-eeller drew backs and & dangerous tock cont “Dawdlin’ ane ee ter i all dixy et tee siz 
i iet” i oman, wi good- RE smi andly. “Your will | at yor ease and sell a few flow’rs-—2i yer can't do that!” 
Fi jet” queried » fat Bai oke epg ire tell es don’t clear off. Makin’ @ scene Maggie made no reply; she was used to her mother's 


Tired, Magg ‘ 
bats red: i nd—who | ' tile to a a was 1 : 
oo ee Hoan Aga * AT aces stern it, an’ and overythink have a crowd and the perlice in a | eccentric temper. It was the injustice of the Llows sho 


i knows yer well enough! I should received more than the blows themselves that hurt her; 
get along ‘ome. ; minnit . they all ) jh ‘ n ys thenmelves: Wa 
Vi oe ashamed to tread my children as does yere,” she | and it was only when she was very, very tired, amd her 
ron &. moe HE E he sold these violettes. Se, now Fly roused . “You drove Bert to poy brothers. snd sisters ven un, that he proned her 
+1 vob notice crossin lat tongue of Sis 0, 8 y too, as e rent did not possess such a flow of woncerful language. 
. tie aid ck matlce ore a Rg he oo Er imo that plas ever five, cr sick of naggin’ and Pie gl PT hron h merce — eae thes Manele, xo and old 
- id ‘aaa: « it!” yf i 7 mch artist starving in Soho not: em. an 
poured on her from all sides; she hobbled through the mud Stop it!” the o OR Aen ntr of w picture ts won ae bend 


ick , misshapen figure. A | threateningly. 2 
scone RAE lle Sar parched on tbs top of her’ But rity flower-seller had worked herself up into a (Continued on page 415.) 


Thave are lota of piums in the ( stmas pudding, but not so many as there are in the Christmas PZARSON’S WEEKLY. 
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The great advantages of “ATORA™” 
Shredded Beef Suet apply particularly to 
Xmas Puddings and Mincemeat,. 
Every mother and housekeeper 
should test these great advantages 
to-day and save time, trouble, and 
health. 


Shredded 


"“ATORA 
The Handy Beef Suet. 


No Chopping—No Waste—in tiny particles ready to mix with the 

padding, mincemeat, or four, 1 Ib. goes as far as 2 Ib. raw cust, 

Ie takes the place of raw suet, lard, and cooking butter, and is 

more digestible, and does not sepeat like many other fate, 

a “Atora” is extracted from the finest frech Beof Sust, 

sefined, steritised, absolutely pure, sweet, and wholesome, 

It keeps fresh for moathe although no preserzatives are used, 

Sold ia twe forms: Sh recdicied? for Poddings and Pastry, and in 
é for Frying and Cooking. 

Obtaiaable freaz all Grocers, Steres, otc.. in 1 ib, and § th, bones, 
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Acute Indigestion 


with Flatulence, Nausea, 
Giddiness and Nervousness. 


Guy's Tonic 
Cured this Case: 


Mr, F. Harris, Insurance Agent. of Grafton, 
Flyford, near Worcester, writes 
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Note.—Defective Digestion causes Pain, 3 => 
Discomfort, Flatulence, Constipation, and even- «= BS = 
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great benefit will follow.” 
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Death. The old lady avoided the main strects; thanke to 
the fog, y were dark enough now, but she was a 


had heard in the days of , 
ing condition, bertaale 


flourishi itor 
book at Hurst’ Park—and reouived docking 


, lostin dreams, would have passed the door 

ed the third floor of Rockfeller Buildings, tenanted 

not Ma Druce’s fist and tongue 

moment. Rockfeller Buildings 

quite a noble and substantial 

with ei had ve - at eons 

rebuild Lane, « Now it hard] noble; i 

an ire in a wilderness of bricks and mortar, 
last hole in the district left to the human rats. 

cor and home were reached. Her 

through the door. 


the 
considered 
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the vaice. : 
“Yer just go out, then, quick; and earn yer own livin’ 
soa ianj wouenas Ma Druce cried. . ‘ 


M put her basket in the corner, shook herself after 
the fashi ate dee. suvied he one , the fog out 
of them, and then walked over to table in the centre 


of the room, where an oil-lamp dispensed a little light and 
a great deal of smell, , ie 

I suppose I ok, ove pemething to eat? I ain't “ad 
nothing ex: a -pie.” 

As Fi St the mation ol food, a wail went up from the 

pote i where rested an orange-box, converted into a 
cradle. . 
“Where's Alice?” Ma Druce granted. “Why don’t sho 
come and look after her blessed hinfant? I won't ‘ave it 
starved to death in my place—‘ave ot es aniffin’ their 
noses in ‘ere to know = it died. here’s Alice, I sye? 
got any tongues in yer 'eads?” 


At the sound of the voice Maggie turned and looked 
towards the window, stuffed with brown paper and rags. 
Very vaguely there was silhouetted againet the yellow 
mist the figure of a man. He was well propor- 
tioned, wi ly clean-cut features, short brown hair 
and beard; his costume consisted of s flannel shirt, dis- 
closing a huge, brawny chest, an ill-fitting brown coat, and 


Ain’t none of yer 
“*Ey’s run out! 


ld pair of corduroy trousers. At a lance the man in 
page Be would have i hie as the British 
workman. 


Perfect sically, quite imperfect mentally; with the 
8 Np pay the daire to monk fab with no 
know. of what to do or how to do it. A man who 
had -_ for ae soe against ,r pt Fi to 
— wi a al cou: ves her c 
vor! He had been tag long ane 

hy, arithmetic—and then he had been let 
ber to saad, and to drink. 
carefully-cultivated wastrel, the modern product of 
modern religion and civilisation. In any other country a 
maker of toys, or watches, or musical instruments—a 
“let not without intelligence, but it possessed 
lace was int . : 
i obstinate, or obstinately 
they gazed into va . 
through 


history, 
loose to 


a fixe 
hopeless; his eves were grey, 


parently nothing, but in reality _ the 
top thoy saw they” had ceen for years past—the 
prison’ cell. . . ; 
“What are yer. doin’ here, eh?” Ma Druce cried 
t) ly. “It's tea enough ‘avin’ Alice, without ‘avin a 
for-nothin’ husband always ‘angin’ about. Do yer 
think yer goin’ to get work with yer in yer pockets 
all dye long? :. . .° Why don’t yer answer, ‘avent yer 


t tongue in er ‘ead?” 

On Werk” ‘The man apat the word on to the floor. 
“Where's Bill?” 
“ Drinkin’.” 


The ol? woman quivered with rage; she raised her claw- 
ike hands ebote beer head end caueas “If he 3, PU—TI 
ce im when he comes ‘ome. Yes, I'll kill im,” she half- 

rieked. F : . 


“Give me something fo eat,” Maggie caid calmly. “I'm 
cold and hungry.” ~ ce 

“You can stop cold and hungry then; I'm sick of the 
whole lot of yer. No one does anything but me; a nice 
lot of rubbish I’ve brought into the world.” She turned 
to the man at the window and shook her fist in his face. 
“Yer and yer wife and yer precious kid can clear out. d'ye 
‘ear !—yer can clear out, I've ‘ad enough of yer? While 
she was my daughter I ‘ad to look after ‘er, and I did; 
but I ain’s goin’ to look arter ‘er and her family. Why 
don't ge Leng eh? vent? hod big enough and strong 
enough '—w n't work!” 

The man did not move a muscle; he took a long breath 
-then sighed. “Shut it,” he said quietly, and give 
Maggie eomethin’ to eat.” — ‘ 

Ma ‘Drace laughed shrilly: “ f) right, 
erde-s come to my house tell me ’ow to look arter my 
own brats. She ain’t earned her “ to-day, and she 
ken get it until she does earn i. Where's that rope- 
‘on 


give me 


OcTOss 
the white 


4 


Start the New Year by 


C a. Z Ae Geos 


aa 


ONS 2 ha nea 


__ PRARSONS 


CEN TST ER LDR LS CN Pe 


WEE 


“Yer get out of this,” the old woman shrieked to Alf. 


He was fumbling in his trouser poc 


@ coin in Maggie’s hand. She 


it was gold. 
“The long. 


: ee to 
youngest son in a firm 
off his 


legs and shook him like a terrier a rat. 


“ Tike 


he work?” 
“Work ! 


corner. 


I’ve had 


ne 


With wil 
Ww: rid 


“Now, then, 
: Hpw 


there's only ply! 
“Shove the lamp nearer and turn it up, I can’t see,” 


ma, that’s what yer'll 
her. ” 


Ma Druce contented herself_ wi 
“ she ee ee “Yer 
etraight time 

Taare oan silence in 
to the window, motionless, 


. Then 
pair of finished trouse 
account of a wealthy Jewish dealer. 
of this! I’m 
haven't eaten nothing but a pork pie 


Alice shrugged her shoulders. “Yer knows what to 

when yer comes back!” 

‘he figure at the window moved impatiently. “Go—end 

wero T shall « a back,” Maggie said lightly as she left 
“Oh, il come - i as 

the room. “I ain't afrai 


preciation aa be 
the crowd applau 


still there. 


much 


that’s what drove him to drink, that’s 
into the streets, and that’s what drove me to marry Jim 
there—pretty bad bargain for “im.” 

“For me, yer means,” Ma Druce rasped; “why don't 


“Yer chin 


as cop 


pers 


ket, and he 


gave @ quick glance at it; 


out yer goes, but fust yer gives me 
Rg get 1 pl er} 


She searched every particle o: 
ia Druce, having exhausted her breath and her stock 
of adjectives, regarded ber family critically, then she 
lowered the lamp until the room was. practically in 
darkness, ~ % 
“I’m golay’ out to look for Bill,” she announced ; “ keep 
yer eyes a 


and 
‘ome half 


, relentless grip; she lifted him right 


ad things. 

1 yy. advice and leave Bill alone,” the figure at 

the window eaid. 
“If yer left ‘im alone he wouldn’t drmk,” Alice muttered 

as sho entered the room. i 


too much, ma; 


what drove Ruby 


There ain't no work in this blessed city, 


ill of fear 


And 


Work!” 


and for a — =, . 
sudden rose jung away @ 
iy get ing ry 


io said slowly. 

“Yer’ll ‘ave to eee then! If that ain’t done when I 
comes back yer'll feel the . Yer’re like the rest 
of ‘em, yer_are, with yer soft voice and yer pretty fice, 
allus darncin’ in the streets and showin’ off, that’s what yer 
doin’. I'll spoil yer, eo that there won't be in’ to 
show, if yer ain't ey _ _— 4 

© woman rocking laughed. ‘ou'll sen 
her the same way as yer sent Ruby if yer ain’t careful, 
do. And I for one shouldn’t blame 


ith an oath. She turned 
be putting things 


i back.” 
the . Jim stood with his back 
ing across the half-dark 


was to help ewell the bank- 


at” 


te felt for the half-so 
hour had nearl 
beating heart she went in search’ 


and found him at the 


as 


ye 


out to eat. 
long, and I'm 


cu ste 
them and to her cheeks; her ragged petti- 


appointed place. 
“Got the ’alf-jimmy-o-goblin,” he whispered. 


fe Sond cab foe erates pd 
a 
nom rt the handle of the instrument, 


vereign ; 
@: 
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no lo a 
Fria wild Gossh, 
uddenly 


Bhe nodded. 
“What's it to be then?” 
«whet cin Lane—The Sina of Socicty,” she replied. 


the crowd waiting hid 


increcsed ; Maggio eyed Hi doubtfully. . 
We're s to-night, we're goin’ to the pit,” Alf 


the ur of his eyes and disguised the charm of his 


voice, which, h commanding, was soft and pleasant. 
Lo og ome eg slightest notice of Alf, addressing him- 
0) 

“Hope you don’t mind my stoppi ou, but it may be 
ma your benefit,” he kf qualiy” : I ‘have fallowed 

ou——' 
“ What follow her for?” Alf interrupted sharply, 
determined not to be igno was @ man to-night, A 
1 


had spent twopence on a wach end brush up, and possessex 
half-a-sovereign and a clasp-knife. The lanced at 
ie 4 smile. * iii NS 

” ieve now you, too, you young rip—' All tho 
winners,’ eh! Is this girl’ our set all; she’s often 
sold bunches of violets, jolly good viclets, too, 
Generally.” 

“Well, that’s ‘or business, ‘viclets; mine is pipc! 
We eal Fy either Bees ‘em i - Langer ‘ 

“You * , ie sai mly. “I 
knows the gentleman hy sight.” — 7 

“I eaw you dancing just now,” the man continued, “in 


a strect o 

The girl’s “Yes, wasn't it fine—thut littie 

f "t dance badly either, did ho?” 
] of the word,” the man 
replied tly, “you do! ’s why I followed you.” 

‘Well, s cant darnce now; we're goin’ to tho 
theaytre,” Alf said firmly. He was feeling a little im- 

the man. “ to di int yer, sir,” be 
added, leaving his remark to be translated either politely 
or impolitely. 

The man continued to ignore him. “My name's Jim 
¥ 3 I tive at fourteen Root Street, on the Embanl:- 
ment, you know. I followed you for two reasons—we are 
both workers: you starve at selling floweis, I starve at 
cision dening ism barciergin is’ manday- etter! 
ancing a @ muddy , 

<n ive ae feces beam m Ges! Tm 

run to meee then coghied five iancieg i 
you een on 

a dancer, get into a theatro—a 


“Who are yer, anyway!” 
It was the other mee who oe the man Alf, Maggie's 
g his responsibilities and his sister at the 
“T’ve told you,” the man smiled. “Jim Ferguson— 
can’t tell more! In Devonshire, where I was born 
they wo tell you I was a failure; hero they will 
probably call me a dilettante. At heart T'ni-s Vagabond, 
just like you—only I have too many clothes and not 


or 24 hands in his trouser 


eame time. 


ts—they were 


not really kets, but jjeve very euccess- 
fully—and placed hi in close proximity to Fer- 
guson and looked him ily, but 


up and down, not cheekil: 
_Gritically. “I sye, are tad 


i= stright 

guson smiled, and his emile was extremely infectious. 
“I wouldn't say that; but I keep my word and I don't 
tell a If your sister site for me I'll seo she’s all 
Ti Ted 

* And each time yer p'int her yer'll her five bob?” 

“ Yes—if I've got ite ) wy 

“If yer've Te it!” 

“Oh, thet’) be all right!” Ferguson 
I’ve had to visit uncle sometimes, you know. 

Alf scratched his head; he could not quito grasp the 
situation. In all his experience of men he had never met 
one like Jim Ferguson. ‘“Sye, yer’re a toff, ain’t yer?” 

“Great Scott, no; don’t eay I look like ono!” 

7 agg on I nes meinen.” ‘i, is 

ain Ferguson laughed, an people on ave- 
ment, waiting for the ES doors to open, turned Their 
heads. It was laughter rarely in 5 
Maggie laughed, too; she could not have explained why. 

“Tye been to schocl,” Ferguson said, “and, as I told 
you, I don’t tell lies.” 

Apsin Alf scratched his head, and looked at his sister. 
“What d’yer sye, Maggio?” 

“I'd rather dance than bo painted,” she said slowly. 
ae “But mother'd half gill me.” ‘ 

‘erguson serious. “So you've got a mother?” 

“Yes. a father too, and a brother and sisters! 


laughed. “Still, 


Legh eres at his watch. “Lor’, this fog not 
only chokes one, but it blinds one,” ho growled. “The 
trouble is one can never paint it. - I'm sorry, I'm 


in a hurry.” He turned to Maggie. 


Maggie nodded, but though Ferguson held the card 
m4 her, Alf took it. 


to 
” Right ou are, sir,” he said quietly, with attemptod 
dignity ; “Tn think it over. We're on the bust to-night, 


turning over a new [eaf—the first leaf of ths ROYAL MAGAZINE. 
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’ she and I—tiking it out.at the theaytre. We've onl 
bin once afore, ne that was at the Mogul, and didn't 
count, ‘cause she was 60 sinall she only saw the backs of 

other people’s necks, and all the fun she got was a smell 

of oranges the others sucked.” 

There was a stampede on the paven-ent, and Alf seized 
his sister roughly by the arm and dragged her away 
towards the doors, that had suddenly swung open. 

She jollowed slowiy, almcst unwillingly, her head 
turned, staring at the figure of Jim F m in the centre 
of the greasy road. Then the fog swallowed him up and 
the theatre swallowed her, and she found herself fighting 
with mies the gee | an excited oom. ‘ 

Breathless, torn, , triumphant, y them- 
selves in the second row of the pit. Alf was flushed with 
pride. “There ain't much I 't know. Here we are 
tight in the front, and we come about the last.” 

“Maggie's ‘thoughts had been cantred on the man who 
wanted to Lope her, and who offered to help her dance; 
now the lights and the people claimed her whole attention. 
Her brother's i ‘wagged, but ae the stalls began to 
fill she grew dumb, staring open-mouthed at the women’s 
dresses, their jewels, their f: hair, and the feathers on 
their bare backs. 

That show from the nit alone was worth half-a-crown! 
How much was paint and der, how much was dye, 
how many of those beautiful tresses had been stolen from 
the French peasant girls or Italian gutter children she 
neither knew nor cared. How many stitches in thcse 
wonderful gowns had been stitched by starving wretches 
in the last etage of consumption she did not consider. 
She saw only the result. London laboured, and in an 
sammy of anet pound this wonderful collection of flesh 

‘resg and jewel. 

Alf, the worldly wise, his evenings spent hanging «round 
the theatres and restaurants, experienced few sensations 

ond envy. But when the curtain went up his jaws 
relaxed and his eyes bul 

“S'truth, this is a bit of orl right!” _ 

Brother and sister found conversation impossible, even 
between the acts. They had seen too much, experienced 
too Bane 4 sensations: their emotions could be ex- 


pre: -words. There was nothing for it but to think 
of what had passed and on what was to follow. 
The women the stalls ceased to interest; they were 


caricatures of loveliness compared with the women on the 


NET shan’t never forget this—no, not as long as 
ever I lives,” Maggie muttered, coming closer to him. 
“My! but I never dreamed they did tings like. that. 
- - Does it all happen just like that really with folks 
who have m ” 

Alf nodded. “Lor, yes! Why, I sces that sort of 
thing going on every night right under my nose. That 
gal who kept coming on and makin’ a fuss about the 
other chap—why, I knows her! She gave me sixpence to 
fet ‘er a cab the other night that it was raining. She's a 

it of orl right, she is.” 

Maggie said rio more until the mud and fog had been 
exchanged for tripe and onions and the glorious, damp 
warmth and variegated perfume of the eating-house. 

“Say, Alf, that gentleman, Mr. Jim something—he 
borg mean he would teach me to dance in a real theatre, 

e? 

Alf’s mouth was very full. “Don’t look the sort of 

chap as could do it,” he muttered. 

aggie's eyes were burning, her cheeks were scarlet. 
“Oh, but if he did, if he could—I'd do anything! Dance 
in a theatre with them frills and pres and nothin’ on 
my head and shoulders—oh, Alf! you would come 
and fetch me a cab when it was raining.” She laughed 
hysterically and filled her mouth full of Line and onions; 
emotion was filling her eyes with tears. 

“"Ere, chuck it,” Alf whispered, “and wike up! You 
— inat tre!” He dropped his knife and fork, 
and, leaning back, heaved a sigh. “I will admit there’s 
somethink about yer; I don’t know what it is, and I 
don’t know that I never noticed it properly till that Jim 
Fergy spoke to you. But it can’t be yer ‘air, it isn't yer 
figure. . . . Yer can darnce, of course—and now I 
comes to look at yer, yer does remind me a bit of Marie 
Lloyd, though yor ain't a bit like ‘er.” 

ie continued to fill her mouth. “TI shall go and 

see this Mr. Jim,” she said softly. “ Yer don't mind, Alf 

ae do, and yer won't say a word? Mother would half 
me.” 

Alf wined his mouth with the back of his hand and 
sighed. It was a mixed sigh—a sigh of repletion, aatis- 
faction, and doubt. 

“TI won't say no word, not if they skin me alive. Look 
here, Maggie, take it straight from me, men ain’t no good— 
asa rule. You and I are pals in a manner of speaking, as 
much as a man can be a pal with a girl, and yer knows 
- ._« I don’t want to sye”—he floundered for words 
and buried his face in a pot of ginger-ale—“I don’t want 
to sye anythink agin ‘er, « + « well—yer knows 
how it was with Ruby.” 

aggic rested her elbows on the table. her face between. 
her hands. “Yes, I’ve heard tell about Ruby,” she said 
under her breath. 

_ ‘Well. you go and see this ‘ere Jim Ferguson,” con- 
tinued Alf. “ There's his card—and if Ma finds out—well 
we'll both cut it. If he pays you five bob a day, wit 
that and my pp ‘we can rub along together. I’m abont 
sick of the whole thing-——home ain't no place for. you. 
neither! A Jot of good it doca me. Why, Inst winter I 
was bad for three wecks, and Ma thonght I run away, 
I'll tell yer something—I'd have starved and died then if 
it hadn't been for Ruby. She kept me goin’, she did. and 
she’s elroy wantin’ to give me clothes and—and things 
won't take 'em.” 


“Tl come round to yer pitch to-morrow at twelve 
o'clock. There ain’t ae 


sees this Mr. Jim. And have a wash and brush-up before 
yer goes!” 


“ 
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CHAPTER TWO. 
Riches, Rags, and an Artist, 


‘Dow's she'd come,” ‘ 
Jin’ Fergusc hed acquired the mbpardansble habit ot 
im erguson 
aking his thoughts d. The " uery re- 
minted iam of the oft-repeated ‘ads be eine and 
stared ivtently at his canvas, in . 
“You're coming out 


; rather well to-da: 
The girl who wae posing on the model's throne tossed 


her head. | 3 . 

ie she your next model—when you've finished with 

me!” 
Jim gti his canvas. “My good I 

doubt T shall over Salah with you, ds yor call A; youks 

impossible.” 
Thanks!” 

rie oe on the palette. “I swear 
never paint a portrait - 

“Thanks! Lots of would give their eyes for 

the chance ° 


Tr 
2 Pinoy, T igow, Maud yours a brick and all tht 


sort of thing. You are end I'm awf grateful 
to You are perfectly bexctifel, and your oo = 
with that hat and that gown—ie derful—bizarre, 


perhaps, but wonderful.” 

The woman on the throne yawned. “You never could 
pay compliments, Jim, eo I shouldn't try. You haven't 
Fel told me who she fot” 

Miss Maud Mountjoy was the latest fashion in London 


usemente. She descended euddenly the cit; 
fu sumidon! camnedly 66 Sig Tages Tassie} cho hod, sceced- 


to the Press, taken town by 
in her, had been , and she, 
Sir pvesdec: eerorahy wien Se ature along, 


that flow benoeth the horses’ hosts 


With the eudden advent of wealth and popularity, she 
api forgot she had ever been cold and hungry. 

‘overty ceased to exiet for her, for she had only to 
scribble her name on a slip of paper, or cing a song, and 
nec micecnm ae 

whenever 6aw enyone ing or for 

bread she gave—freely, thcaghtleasly, iSccoaghiy her 
name never appeared on a tion list, ; ly 
and her bankers knew the ex! of charitable con- 
a She wd poke a nemell nts — she gave 
away; if anyone as! w muc! earned she 
could not have told them. 


made for her, and she 
she 


Occasionally, very occasionally, Ag Byer 
tarone fo , and then, in her own , the had a 


made love to her; he was almost only one of her 


ke 
No one bou e bie pictares, and this did astonish 
Miss nds for told bi = 
money-makers. 


FOR THE BEST 


FOOTBALL REPORTS 


READ THE 


Daily Express 


London's Great Halfpenny Morning Paper. 


ON SALE EVERYWHERE. 
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Among your other zood resolutions, don't forget a year’s eubscrivtion to the ROYAL, . 
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“What's the use of paint: ings that 
thousands of yeam age? "You want tobe tw to ine 
dear man; people don't want goddesses with nothing on, 
or Cleopatras making love to rented an e 


bathing 

at Tronville, and you’ niake money.” 
i be eile che hed offered to buy an 
ancient Goddess or a modern Madonna—ehe did not 11:n. 
n had refused to eell. sei 
@o 


“You don’t want it, ghall not have it,” he sii! 
“ They'll all right oue day, when I’m a com tbe littl 
ourpes uaderground ye wit Hoon 34 matter?” 
undersstending erguson Mise Mount }O Y 
fondof him. It is woman's way 4o desire the et 
to only appreciate that which she does not undertard]’ 
She teied every means in hee power to put money in Fer. 


guson’s way, and it piqued her be frankly despi 
Safe gad Sho wanted tin td puns movey fi 
cr to 


And once, for a woman's reason, which, of courso, cle 
did not give, when she discovered him by accidcrt in 
ree Figg ys the forced him to take her to supper 2t the 

was not until meee weeks afte:warde 
ft her for twenty 
bad ran round to 


“Tm getting hungry, have you hing to eat?” 
hed been for some e in cilence; 
he hal net. sated Nias Meaatjoyre curiosity oy a 
, mtly referred to, and for some i2asons 
press the ion. In- 


not 
had lazily watched him at work, | nem ged best 
etill, a she found exceedingly cificult, 


can do to you today. You're impossible.” 
8, 'e the second time.” Picking up her petti- 
te pe gata to the ground, and, sanding boris him, 


me ! Am I 60 o_o Sasa 
indulgently. ‘ou are so difficult—fezhape 
it’s the same thing. ee 
“I look pretty startling there,” she said dubicusly. 
He nodded. “I can’t get it right; it’s flat, and the 
background’s rotten.” 
Mias Mountjoy puckered her forehead. “A nice purple 
k better, wouldn't it? Why do you put a 
me—look here, where’s that dimond 
“In your hair,” he laughed, “not in the picture! Dui't 
you see the clouds are ical.” ple 
feat Fe 4 on mymboionl ennai’ pet 
apoils you, Jim. Now, . as if 1 hi 
come out of a cloud ! ” ' ms 
“I think I'll call it ‘The Stormy Petrel.’ A wild bird, 
blown no one knows whence or whither.” 
Miss Mousey nodded, and moved towards the zcrecn. 
t’s all right, but that dress cost me a 
undred and fift and I'd like you to have 
. tebe y: ai og just Coreen 
™ . e way, you haven’ me who 
this woman is you're going je vat.” 
There was a note of jealousy in her voice that Fergucon 
failed to notice; he was busy taking the canvas off the 


“A girl—a child,” he said carelessly; ‘I alwevs buy 
my flowers from her: red hair, dark eyes, white s!:i:i; 
dances like an angel, looks like a little on.” 


en Moxstioy waa t ing at a lace at the back of 
“In the gutter.” 
oy. ore nag rigger paris like that,” F. ad 
‘ jove! you ripping like that,” Ferguson criz 
“Dont > a rough sketch.” . 


move, let me + 
“No yow don't,” Miss Mountjoy cried, hiding behind 
the screen. ‘I’m no heathen goddess, and din't you 


carried on an animated conversation hidden from 
inging his legs on the edge 
rust of bread and cheese and 


rged r retreat in a morning gown 
and = hat ae ae by a cloed parle 
coque feathera; “w your time on gutter children 
when you might be painting duchesses.” 
h, the duchesses. 
“Yes, they would, on the line; they'll never hang 
then flower eellers. B ! 


Academy, don’t you ferget it.” 

She sailed towards the door of the studio; but before 
che reached it there was a timid knock; she paused and 
looked over her shoulder at Ferguson. ‘Hadiu't you 
better see who it is?” 

“Only the milk or a County Court Summons,” he 


He crossed the room as he spoke, In the passage 
Maggie as spok: n the p 
: Tve come,” she said nervously. 


(Another long instalment next week.) 
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SPPRARSONS WEEKLY MR 


JUDGES. 


MOSTYN T. PIGOTT, ‘df the “* World.” 


ANOTHER GREAT PRIZE. 

In to the wish of a large number of cere vee in our first Limerick, we 
have to commence a second great Limerick Competition, under the same 
conditions as our last. We now offer as a first the most attractive 
reward ever offered for public competition. What is the ambition of most people? A 
freehold country house with an income to keep it up! That is our first prizo! The 
winner of ’s second Limerick Competition will be the proud ofa 
house in the country, brick of which will be his own, and in addition a guaran 
income of £2 per week for which will enable him to live in it. 


It will be a pretty, 

well- ee ee ees = cre ee grounda, ayo 

and ically furnished pee t by Messrs. Waring—kitchen, hall, dining, drawing- 
room, and bedrooms, with everything —s to home comfort. Table linen, crockery, 

house utensila, bed-linen, ll are included. The house contains ev 

modern improvement, including bathroom, hot and cold water, electric light, &. 

you have to dois to win the prize, and the home will be ready for you bch Ne 

complete in particular. And not that—in the grounds the winner 

spolle amd conch linens, ‘inside She slnkie nnmuet little sous, aud incile the orceh heats 

Tse adhe- tert er oe harness complete, just ready to drive himself or herself and 

friends — surrounding country. As all this would be of little service without an 

Samuda evanplotes this le with the addition of a comfortable 


This is certainly a prize gig i Some le may be 
better off, but the winner would always be well- with home — 
to make life prosperous and ha) Should you be thinking of getting 


a crowded town or can lot for ease and comfort in the coun‘ 
If are middle-aged and ave earned 8 Fite to retirement v7 & Diao oe Maga hr 
piss means 88 of life See te 
pony and ive 


Mr. Samuda the manufacturer of the well-known “ AVOCA” Cigars, rettes, 
&e., and for many years he has been determined to produce a high-grade quality non- 


> 


LIMERICK. 


Mr. H. GREENHOUGH SMITH, Editor “ Strand Magazine.” 
“> drei LAWRENCE, Late Editor of the ‘* Idler.” 


SAMUDA’S FIRST 


WITH £2 A WEEK FOR LIFE. 


FERS Tt A FREEHOLD COUNTRY HOUSE FURNISHED 


BY WARINGS, WITH PONY AND TRAP, AND 
£2 PER WEEK GUARANTEED FOR LIFE. | 


SECOND PRIZE, £50. 3rd, £25. a4 210. 5th, £5. 46 Prizes of £1 1s. 


experiments the “Trayice™ Virginia Cigarittes were. placed on, the 
ve were on the \, 
difficulty was te ied w method oF quickly and’ inexpensively ‘ 
them before the notice of the public. Mr. Samuda therefore decided to . 
establish a Limerick ag ego » feeling ecaident that every customer buying a sample 

hundred or so would in be a regular smoker of the “ Traylee” Cigarettes. 


CONDITIONS. 

The conditions are simple. Below we as a Limerick. All you have to do is to cut 
out the form and fill in the last line of the Limerick, sen same to us with your order 
aaa Cigarettes, Sogether with postal order far 2s. 6d. and 2d. for portage 


A FINAL WORD. 

Most men smoke Cigarettes, and most men pay at least 2/6 pe 100, and as the “ Traylec” 
Cigarette is certainly superior in guality te fe cagolher elt sold at this price, each Competitor 
gets bull waden fer-aenat, aaet his chance to win sg Po yes or ore of the 50 cash 
consolation prizes does not cost him a ae yey. smoker therefore should try 
as a matter of course, for it costs him sg ef do not smoke should also try, 
and give the Cigarettes to some friend as ‘mas Gift. 


THE Ba niie auaorere FAIRNESS GUARANTEED. 

As is a special competition and not a weekly one, ev tt submitted will 
be classified by a competent staff, and the winning lines carefully mala erty ‘2 committee / 
of three well-known literary men having no connection with Messrs. Samuda’s. 


POINTS TO REMEMBER. 

1, Sa sent in will be carefully classifiod and judged entiro’y on its 
merits. uni Gus utie ace Competitors are 
requested to send in their last lines at the earliest possible 

sn The pore of the prize-winners will be Putlased in The Westminster Gazette 
on ey 
Cheques will be sent to prize-winners within a week of the result being made 


4. The winner’s weekly income will commence from the date the competition closes, 
and cheques will be on the first of each month afterwards. The title-deeds to the 


public. 


house be immediately handed over to the prize-winner. 
5. No member of the firm, employee, or friend of any member or employee, is 
eligible to com; 


6. Any number of last lines may be sent, but for each one a further 100 “Traylee ” 
must be purchased, and the price thereof, including postaze, 2s. 8d., included. 


7. Competitors wishing to have the results to them must inclose 
pe cette enter ihrer ma - 


ENTRY COUPON. 


CUT OUT THIS COUPON AND FILL UP CAREFULLY. 


Address Bnvlope— 
Limerick Committe Bieskvasnseseeseeces 
clo J. SAMUDA & Co. 
34 Leadenhall ‘Street, London, E.C. 


)—Kindly send post prid a box of 100 “ Traylee” Virginia Cigarettes, for which I 


GunrTiExey, 
enclose P.O. 2/6, and 2d. for postage. 


from any caus> you do not execute this order yon are at Hberty to return my money, and 


by eae I entirely waive my right to be considered a Competitor. 
Postal Addrass ........... a stdicceeeoseorsens sovecsvcceeeees seeeceane even ssesenssecccecesee senses cesreeceeoeses 


Prrerer err y 


sesee CONN... rerreere dseeeneseeees coe cee ceseeccescscceccescee 


X. P.W. 4. 
Here is an unfinished Limerick, to which the last line should be added :— 


sooccecceseesee L0G. 


There's a Cigarette commencing with ‘‘T,” 
Its full name is Irish, ‘‘ Traylee,”’ 

It’s Samuda’s, the best, 

Of fine leaf from the West 


OOO Cee coe ceerereerere eee COCO 000 000000 00 0e FOr eee eee eee see POS enn ee 8Oe 


agree to accept the Committee’s decision as final, and enter the 
Grape on that distinct understanding. 


If more than. one last line is sent, write same with name and address On a separate sheet of plain paper and pin to the entry form, 


| 


Only one attempt must be written on cach sheet, and for each last line sent in 100 “ Traylee” Cigarettes must be purchased at 
2/8 including postage. Additional entry coupons will be sent on receipt of stamped addressed envelope. 


F.E.P. 


FARR ea ———— 
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BILLIARDS AT HOME. 


You can place one of these om your dining-room table and lift it off and 
store against the wall when it is not wanted. In every respect it is a perfect 
reproduction of the full-sized match table and gives exactly the same game, 

There is no game which gives such continued fascination as Billiards, for 
fresh possibilities and fresh strokes are always being discovered. Ladies can 
play this as well as their husbands and brothers. It is a game of skill, 
combining amusement with recreation 


RI LEY’ Ss BILLIARD TABLE ir = 
Billiard _oS® we 
Tables. z ; 


Guperier Billiard Table in Selld 
Polished, 


Light, tasty, and wholesome ” CASH OR 
_ RASY PAYMENTS 


i 
i 
j 
j 
i 


k d dainti t suit ee an ee 
akes an ainties, most Suit- 7 - ; 
Cc 5) ‘em tic by ge wins i é ov in 18 Monthy Pap 13 Monthy Payments of 8/6 
able for afternoon teas and » Oe enim. 78 05 8 aot -_ « 
: 8 ft 4 in by 4 ft +a 8 0 Prion a 16/0 
Fam. Fokiing Bagatelie Tables from 30/-. 


Christmas Parties, are made 
with | 


akeoma. 


They have a charm and 


RILEY’ 
Billiard and Dining 
Tables  ccompinen. 


Caagagy Mntenceacct avtente, Riga Lareeee. sat 
a ass Billiard Tab ir nscgany, a 
Sizee\Sise Eft. din. x Mt. Win, ft, din. x Aft. din. 7ft. din. x Sit. 10tm, SFt. din. x Att. dig 


“Easel £19100, B16, S10 10s, £24 10, 


tiard 
Dining Table are\ Or in 13 & per cont. on above 
both same 


Tastalm Cash Prices. 
size. 18 and % M | me tg st, Full Details in List sent on application, 
on recei of post-card, fall detailed Illustrated Catalogue of Billiard and Dining 
FREE Tablen tad esball or sized Tables and Sundries. 
All-Round Break le etil! 821 by John 


on RILSYS Table. 
E. J. RILEY Ltd., Willow Dale Billiard Mille, ACCRINCTON. 
Leaden ) Strest, B.C. 


Showreoms: 147 


delicacy of their own, and are 


DELICIOUS SOUP ENSURES 
A SUCCESSFUL DINNER. 


Nothing gives so much zest to a meal as a plate 

of really good and delicious soup, and when this 

can be made easily and quickly and at small cost, 

the housewife will undoubtedly appreciate the 
value of such a boon. 


LAZENBYS 


SOUPS 


In BOTTLES, TINS and SQUARES 


(40 VARIETIES) 


most easily and quickly made— 
and they are most economical. © 
They can be made for half the 
price of the shop dainties. 


Every packet contains 
many useful recipes and making 
and baking instructions. 


In 3id. packets from Grocers and Stores 
everywhere. 


are renowned the world over for their delicacy, 
purity, and flavour. They are highly economical, 
are put up in most convenient forms, and are 
prepared by the most improved methods known 
to the culinary art, from only the finest and 
purest materials, and can, therefore, be absolutely 
relied upon to supply a strong and rich soup 
at the shortest pose’dle notice. 


PPPP PPP PPP PPP PD EAPPLEP PPPS 


LATHAM & CO Litdi, 
LIVERPOOL: 


= «a PEP 5 


money Be ene eee ald: ig Three brothers weri married simultaneously, The brides travelled thousands of 


Some Strange Weddings in Quaint Places. 
fesses to lead the world in 


everything, can justly claim to do so as far as frenk 
tied up to one’s 


sags for life in the meee manner seems to 
far too commonplace and old-fashioned an ides to 


Awmrica, which 


marriages are concerned. To be 


guit the spirite of our up-to-date cousins. 


couple were in @ glass-f 


Of course, wedding bells, orange blossom, rice, 
i o’er Eden”? still 
have their devotees; but where there was one freak 


shoes, and “The voice that breath 


yeaing ten yeurs ago, there are at 
sare ae ta f this — F 
o continues, we ma fore 
long hear that — alr ave = 
@ great sensation ing quie 
married in an ordinary sxneh. * 
Many of these affairs are arrun 
and carried out poy as advertise- 
ments. A hustling firm puts for- 
ward a generous inducement to 
en; couples, such as offering to 
supply them with furniture, on con- 
dition that they will go through the 
ceremony in a novel and remarkable 
manner, which in some way or other 
_ tte L pose to a an nce 
very ago, for instance, a 
New York music-hall opened its 


ata matinée ina glass-fronted 
diving bell, pede nto a huge 


On the appeiated day a vast crowd thronged the 
tness the ceremony. A clergyman with 


4 


ore 
inne on a towering factory chimney. 


A happy ronted divi 
bell, a huge Pass cB audience enjoying the sght. ii! 


¢. . 
thousands of 2; ectators and ina hurricane, a marriage 


SE PRARSONS WEEKLY HR> 


sufficient courage having been found, the 
lowere Lottom of the tank to the great 
amazement of the fish which had bcen intro- 
duced to complete the realism. 

Although both the officiating parson and tLe 
bride and Lridegroom were observed to cast 
severul glances around them at various points of 
the service, no disaster marred the proccedin,s. 

Finally, amidst the vociferous cheers of the 
audience, the newly-married pair were drawn up 
and bowed their acknowledgements from the 
Needless to add, the enterprising clergyman 


came in for a tremendous reception. 

Even more original, perhaps, was the offer, made by 
tho Peoria Gas and Electric Company which produced 
no fewer than seven applications. In consideration 


receiving a 
gas-cooking stove 
and equipment, 
as well as £5 in 
cash, the bridal 
party had to 
climb to the to 
of a 200-f est 
chimney on the 
day of ite com- 
pletion and be 
married in the, 
clouds. When 
the eventful da 
arrived, the win 
was Lircelag, J a 
hurricane; but 
nothing daunted, 
the successful 
qe Oe 

plegate an Ais 


by name, any : : 
made the asce 4 wedding on roller ekatca was the met! oi 
with a minister en by two enthusiactic followers of 
in tow. that sport. 

Thousands of 
agitated spectators breathlessly watched the ceremony 
from a safer position 200 feet below. Both the bride 


and bridegroom subsequently confessed to having kept 
their eyes closed during the greater part of the service. 
A wedding on roller-skates was the method chosen 


miles te be united. 


by two enthusiastic followers of that sport—Raymond 
Barret, a skate repairer, and Miss Susan Pierce, an 
expert performer. The happy couple balanced them- 
selves gracefully on rollers while the Rev. George 
Dalton made them one. 

Five hundred skaters crowded the rink to cee the 
wedding, and all kept time while the band played 
Mendelssohp’s wedding march, and that more modern 
and popular success, “ Waiting at the Church.”? The 
subsequent wedding supper was also partaken of on 
skates, the waiters gliding neatly in and out amongst 
the guests, and the latter drinking punch and stag- 
gering about in a manner that at first sight seemed 
a tribute to their host’s hospitality. 

Three brothers, Herbert, William, and Reuben 
Johnson were a short time ago married simultaneously 
to Annie Day, Amy Megg, and Lillian Burdeth at a 
Baptist church in New Jersey. The three girls came 
from England under the escort of the Johnson boys’ 
father, who made the trip especially to bring tho three 
sweethearts to his waiting sons. The clergyman 
administered the pledge to each pair, and then mur- 
muring in concert, “ With this ring [ thee wed,” the 
three bridegrooms slipped the gold circles on to their 
respective resting-places, and thus s‘multancously 
stepped into the honoured ranks of benedicks. 

Another eccentrio wedding, which attracted a great 
deal of attention, was the celebrated “horseback 
marriage” ketween John C. Dodge and Mrs. O. F. 
Hazen on a race track in Wyoming. While the local 
oroliestra bravely brayed out, “I Want Ye, Ma Honey, 
yes I do,” the pair, mounted on swift ponies, dashed 
rapidly round the track. As Mr. Dodge flashed past 
his sweetheart he lifted her from her horse and 
seated her before him on his own mount. In this 
picturesque fashion they galloped .up to the d 
etand, he the marriage service was perfo . 


weddin per entered the diving bell, und. were |. 
¢ ‘o ‘he : i 


By 
WILL A, BENNET, J 


[In thie articte Mr. Bennet describes a touching episode 
in hia varved expericncve as Prees representative of Mow 
Empires, Limted, und the Londva Hippodrome.) 


ETAGB women (I use the noun in the noblest ense 
ible) are the stoutest-hearted of their sex. They 
ave their detractors who doubtless form their con- 
clusions from‘ newspaper reports of a divorce court 
story. But my experience of the stage sisterhood has 
been to find that fiom the brightest “star” to the 
meanest-paid “ stage lady” they are hard workers, who, 
at all times, battle against heavy odds. 

Three. days before last Christmas whilst slag: 
through Covent Garden I noticed a lady leo 
at me intently. I may say I am_ short 
sighted, and often get into trouble with my 
friends for arintentiona!ly “cutting” them. 

I had got only a few yards further on, however, 
when I felt a hand on my arm, and a voice said: 
“You shall uvt pass me like that. I'll make ae cay 
‘How do yoa do?’ even if I am down on my luck.” 

I turted round, looked at the apeaher and then 
in a flaeh my memory took me back to the dear old 
Coliseum Revue—I was Press representative at the 
“Col.”"—and I now saw one of the dancing girls before 
me. But, oh, eo changed! 

Instead of the bonny, sprightly lassie I had known 
fix months before, | saw a woman, beautiful sull, 
but pale, careworn, thin, and even shabbily dressed— 
she who had always been the personification of modest 
neatneas and well-being. “My dear girl,” I ex- 
claimed, sriprin her hand, “you have altered,” and 
then wished sd nut said so. 

THE TRAGIC CRY OF “NO WORK." 

She laughed bitterly. “Yes,” she said, “I suppose 
I have. And you, like all the rest of those who 
prosper, don't want to know those who don’t.” 

This mood always requires a socthing touch te 
deal with it properly, so I said quietly: “Now, look 
here, I am = going to have some lunch. a? ge 
you join mef Then you can tell me about yourself.” 

To my surpriee and discomfort her eyes filled with 
tears as she replied: “Billy Bennet, I have met many 
men who have asked me to drink with them, but yoa 
are the first who hag wondered whether I was hungry.” 

Over the meal, I listened to her story. She had 
done no work since the doors of the Coliseum closed. 
She “chummed” with another dancer at the Coliseum, 
and since then they had shared a room together in 
Bedfordbury. During the long summer and autamn 
months had haunted the agencies and theatres 
in search of work, both unsuccessfully. 

Now, when I first. knew these girls, they were well- 
dressed, good-looking, well-sct-up young women of 
five-and-twenty or so, and had they ca to take the 
broad path dogena of men would have been delighted 
to “protect” them. j 

But, contrary to the general belief that the virtue 
of a dancing girl is a minus quantity, the heroine 
of this story snd her friend chose a life of starvation 
before one of pleasure. So, in their dingy Bedior® 
bury bedroom, the two girls eked out their scanty 
savings and pawned everything they 

THE SILVER LINING FADES AWAY. 

A week before my meeting with A., she and her 
friend B. had secured an engagement at Drury Lane 
Theatre in the pantomime ballet. That meant con- 
stant attendance at the theatre for rehearsals, but no 
pay until the pantomime had been running a week. 

Even that dia not trouble the girls, but just as 
the sun was beginning to shine again for them, B. 
fell ill, and had to take to her bed. “Want of food,” 
was the doctor's opinion. . : . 

When Miss A. got to this point in her story 
she seemed suddenly troubled. “Here have I been 
stuffing myself like a selfish pig,” she exclaimed, “and 

r 3 lying at home hungry. 

“We will go and sce her,” 

With fi face, Miss A. began to apologise 
for the “miserable diggings” she was about to take 
me to. We ascended a huge tenement building. 

Out of breath, A. at last opened the door of the 
room, saying, as she entered, “Nellie = - 
brought a gentleman to sce you—guess who it is 

There ws answer, and A. beckoned me into 
the room. “She is asleep,” she whispered. 

I had fims to notice that the apartment was very 
wretched, very bare, but neat and clean, as A. 
advanced towards the bed on which her chum lay. 

For a moment there was a hush, and then in horror. 
stricken accents A. shrieked: “My God, Billy, 


said I, “if I may come.” 


come here! There's seething the matter!” 


One glance at the: «r wan face, whiter than the 
pillow on which it .:;, told me that the 

irl would dance uo more, and I bowed m 
From below there fluated up the hoarse of a 
street singer—“ ai m4 a ging a a." hdd" 

were drowned in the 

oak poh from the brave heart that had Po +4 
companion of ics loneliness. 


‘se th over of 
When you open the gover of a.m pes pie you find refreshment for the body: when you open ec 


Pearso: estly” you find refreshment for the mind, 


420 


Tur StNTENCE. 


“, . . To be hanged by the nek . . ; 
the Lord have mercy on your soul!” The men in the deck, | 


and may 


@ yo fellow with a pleasant face and steady blue 
e os, tome to the terrible words that doomed him to | 
the gallows without flinching. He was very pale but his 
mouth was firm, and there ¢/as no faltering in his voice 
as he said quietly, “I am iszocent, my Lord. God help 
me!” ° 


Then a woman's scream rang cut pitifully, and | 
prisoner gave one agonised look towards the crowded 
_ gallery as he turned, obedient to the touch of a warder’s 
-hand, and waiked out of tke ken of his fellow-men for 

evermore. Death was to be his companion for a few | 
days, and would then claim him as its speil at the hands 

ot Justice. 

* * * * * 

i} 

1 


“He's innocent! J know he’s innocent! And they're 
murdering him.” ; 

That wae the burden of the girl's woan day by day as 
the sun roce and set, and at each setting brought her 
sweetheart horribly nearer the hanzman. And with that 
cry alternated another: “If I could only sce the Queen! 
If I could only ask the Queen to spare my Jack till he 
could prove his innccence !” 


It became the cne dominating idea of her brain that an 


entreaties would win a reprieve if cnly she could have | 
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condemned man in cold argument. | 


uarrel, a fight, | 
‘which the successful suitor had none the best of. Then. | 
a few days later, the ciscovery of the other man’s dead | 
body, etabbed in the back; beside the corpse a knife. | 
proved to belong to his rival; a coat, etained with blocd, | 
found in the room of the latter. ; \ 
The evidence wae circumstantial but convincing; the | 
defence, an alibi, with no witness to support it. But the 
girl’s faith never wavered, and always she moaned, “If I | 
could only speak to the Queen!” And always her brother 
said, “It’s impossible, my dear, quite impossible.” 
* ° * * * 


One night, when only a few days remained for her 
‘lover to hive, the girl woke up from an uneasy sleep in 
her chair to find her brother standing beside her. He was 
oddly excited, and the hand with which he gripped her 

shoulder trembled. 
_ “Clara, my, gitl,” he said, “I'll do it. You «hall spcak 


“Oh, how, Jim, how? Will she eee me?” 

“No. she'll not see you, nor you her. But you shall 
speak to. her, my less, as close as if you whispered in 
her ear. Now, don't ask me anything. Don’t breathe a 
word to anyone. Go to bed, ard from now till to-morrow 
night think only of what you'll say to the Queen when 
you get your chance.” 

fhe ed, and the man eat down to ponder over the 
details of the daring plan that had flashed across ‘his mind 
an hour before, os he did bis accustomed work at the 
ee switchboard on the etage of the Royal Opera 

ouse 


* * * * 


It was about ten o'clock on the following night, and 
the wind was howling round the chimney stacks and 
evoking aren ie ke een the —— - ey that 
were ed by heavy 6 on roof of a house 
near Covent ge ay an mayer man Sng work. 
ing among these vibrant wires, listening to message 
of ons and another until he had discovered what he 
sought—e wire that carrie® a burthen of melody very 
different from the song of the wind. 

Now his work was done, and he stood on the roof and 
laid hia hand on the shoulder of a woman who knelt 
beside him. 

“Its ery nearly time, Clara,” he said. “You're not 


a ? 
“No, I’m not afraid, Jim.” And her voice was steady, 
thongh every nerve in her body quivered with excitement. 
“All eight. When I call ‘Now,’ lift the receiver and 
speak on the moment. And put your heart into it.” 


If you want something to talk about at Christmas parties read M. A. P, 


| prisoner under sentence of death was 
‘ hours had passed the wiedem 


; abstracted 


| memory of many kind words, and a Roy; 


No need to tell her that. 


As he clambered up the 
post she raised to mouth 
a little open box, and waited 
with ted lips. 

“Now!” 


Tho sharply hissed word 
came to hér from the dark- 
ness above, and with one 
choking sob she poured out 
her soul in passionate suppli- 
cation. 

e & * s 


From the posts above a wire ran east and west, charged 
with a messago of life or death. One end, now silent and 
disconnected, ended on the etage of the Opera House. 
Tho other, stretching out into the blackness of the night, 
crossed street and per very and pera til Hoe 
clambered up the walls of a a. e twenty miles 
away, coated through roof ah yt and ceiling, to end 
in the private rooms of the Queen. ; . 
There the little Lady who ruled a fe Empire eat 
in silence, attended by only two of her ladses. of 
tho three held to her ears the — ——*! 
of the electrophoue, and through the storm and 
came from the distant theatra the golden voice of 
As it drew so Oe pecioes clots oan_-soted © 
veilous note of the 
sudden silence cut the i , . 
stead of the roar of opplense instinctively waited for, 
came @ woman’s sob, an 
wor : : 


are 2 woman, m 
one you loved. 
a little time. I love him so, I love him—— 

Then the voice broke into a wail of exceeding bitterness, 
and Clara’s audience of the Queen was . Far away 
on the London house the seamamong the wires mec * 
rapid connection, and listeners in Palace, as they 
lost the cry of a woman’s heart, heard the clamorous 
applause of Covent Garden. 


Tue Srquer. 

It was most irregular. It was most scandalous. The 
Lord Chamberlain was horrified. The managing director 
of the Electrophone Company was in despair, and ex- 
ted nothing less than decapitation. The Queen, 


pec’ 
: naturally, demanded explanations, and received a techni- 
: pot ye of the manner in which a wire could be d, 


and the 
\ tapped. 


manner in whioh thi icular- wire 
But the. tva of fae apne to her 
more than its comedy, her woman’s moved her to 
a most unusual exercise of the Royal prerogative. 

Without recommendation from the Home meg the 

ved on 
- before ~~ 

mercy was amp; ved. 

For in the small hours of next morning S uiibosed 
man, half-mad with drink and remorse, forced his way 
into a London police-station and made confession of the 
crime, and the means by which he had fastened the 
guilt of it on his fellow-lodger, from whose room he had 
knife and coat. 

So Jack received the formality of a “pardon,” 
Clara before her marriage had another and more pleasant 
interview with the Queen, carrying away bas r the 

al wedding pre 
sent to commemorate the message carried by the ‘phone to 


the Throne. 
et ee 


THAT MADE HIM LAUGH. 

“ Auas!” sighed the moody man, “there is no glad- 
ness for me in this joyoug season.” 

“Tut-tut!” said optimist. “Surely there is a 
ray of sunshine for you, as there is for all of us if 
we but look for it.” 

“No,” septied the moody one. 
friend, an 
terms.” 

“Cheer We then,” advised the oiher, with a.shade 
of envy in his tone. “Can’t you be glad because" 
will not have to buy any Christmas presents? 

nee! eee oe 


TeacuEr: “ Name some of the most important thi 
existing to-day which were unknown one hundred 
PATS 8 
? Tommy: “You and me.” 


eve of the day fixed for his execution, 


1 ee ! have not a single 
no relatives with whom I ant on speaking 


SONGS FOR EVERY VOICE IN ENGLAND. 


SOME of THEM: 40 SOME of THEM: 


wana Famous of Bfide 


Riga Songs of 
England. 


"OF pay. 
rise a" 
“ny | | « JOULY Micke 
ace Ene — Net Sen. r 
On sale at all Bookstalls, or post free for 1s. 3. from the Publisher, 
17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C. 


A Fev Nuts to Crack after 
the Eon-bons have been 
Fulled. 


A MISSING LINK. 
A FeiznD to all the human race, 


From emperor to nt; 

None is more siated when out of place, 
More opportune when present. 

Obedient to the peoples will 

I = to due control ; 

Ané yet the public twist me, ‘till . 
They put me in a hole! 


What am I? 


i 


TEREE FISH-WIVES. 
TaREx ficsh-wives, comparing notes on the beach at 


Brighton, found that they hud still in their bast:ets 50, 
90, and 10 herrings. ‘They ea > eell ont 
two lots and ata uniform price, to be arranged before 


Tie the did, and, strange to say, they took h 
exactly the same money. “fl oP 


They each agreod to sell out in 


ow did they manage this ? 


BAGS OF NUTS. 
“ Now boys,” said our old friend the village school. 


Pre “I have here 1,000 nuts. I will give them all 
0 
of paper bags 
able to give away any number of nuts, from 1 to 1,000, 
without opening 
many must be in each bag? 


who can tell me the smallest possible number 
into which I can put them, so as to be 


a bag.” What is the number, and how 


GOOD ANAGRAMS. 

Many of us know that valuable book of reference 
and information, NoTEs aND QUERIES, but few would 
imagine that the same letters exactly which spell its 
title can be recast into these two most appropriate 
anagrams 

A question sender. 
Enquires on dates. 


WHAT NONSENSE IS THIS? 


Some people are so tive. An old lady once 
-deslared that she could read end understand any 
English sentence at sight. Her deon, fresh from 


school, presently put thie into her hand: “ That that is 
is that that is not is not is not that it it ie,” and left 
ie Spring with astonishment. Can you make sense 


(Sofations to these pussles will be found on the last page.) 


HIS JOB. 

Tur rector of a country parish, having sent blankets 
and — hoger greed of tthe good inings aaa be a 
mas, to an o ishi a tiated warm 
to him on the ead > Remen's uloen: . 
asked the villager, “that 


this, and send you all these nice things?” ; 
ai wel, in blank 
amazement. “Why, wot’s ’e for!” 
eee fet 


Suz: “Some people profit by the mistakes of others.” 
He: “Yes, like the minister who got a guinea for 
marrying us.” 
oom eer 
“Tms,” said the agent, “is the cosiest little flat in 


London.” ; 

"Yes?” queried the man dubiously. 

“Oh, there’s no doubt about it at all!” 

“Well, there isn’t any room for doubt, is there?” 

. fa 
WORSE THAN A COLLISION. 

Youna Simpkin Jay and hig beloved Araminta 
were on their honeymoon tour, and they were at no 
pains to disguise the fact. 

They were in a first-class compartment, agd the only 
other occupant was a gentleman of a severe visage, 
who viewed their proceedings with a stare as amiable 
ag that which a hungry boa-consttictor bestows upon 
a fat rabbit. 4. 

The newly-wed reclined in each other’s arms and 
said things something after this style: 

“Prettyness, is ‘oo my own ’ittle girly-girlie?” 

a ‘Oo knows I is,” she responded, nestling even 
cloeer. 

“Ts dainty deary ever going to leave her own again?” 

"No, never, lovey-love.” 

“Does ’oo love your Simpkin?” 

"Oh! I love ’oo more than the prettiest, sweetest 
Mt eaves!” gu ped the third “1 

“Heavens!” gas i Fi wo 
don’t stop at a station soon, 80 that I can get into 
another carriage, I’ll ring the communication cord. 

And he busied himself in a volume of statistics. | 


Always crisp and torical -° 


asx EsDING 
Duo. 12, 1907. 


be BHAA PAN EAA 
ev Loree ees 


+cAae 
oo 


RHRUMAT 
R 


KUTHOW'S POWDE 


None can tell the excruciating a, 
endured by those who suffer from r 
matism, gout, kidmey disorders, 
uric acid affections. These ter 
afflictions, however, do not attack 
human race with that suddenness v 
is generally supposed. Signs of 
comfort are exhibited, and when | 
are neglected greater dangers fo 
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should certainty use “ Antexema”’ 


‘READ WHAT SUFFERERS SAY OF GENOFORM TABLETS, AND TRY FOR YOURSELF. 


. W. PILGRIM, 
'e, Halstead, 


Yours 
Broad Road, Wickham St. 


I endured and é 
I should have taken 


ling tr 


your ‘“‘ PRIOELESS ” Genoform Tablet. 
existed at one time; the ; 
if an opportunity had occurred 
used 
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GENOFORM IMMEDIATELY RELIEVES THE PAIN, AND EFFECTS A COMPLETE CURE, If 18 ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS. NOTHING WILL GIVE SUCE 


Yours 
We 


Street, 


petetally, 


ours 
GTO: 


WADDING 


am, 
CHARLES 


817, Bacinghall Street, 


QUICK RELIEF OR CURE SO BASILY 48 


Frits Sehuls, Leipsig, 


POCKET, AND GELL AT is. 134. and %s. 84. Proprietor: 
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Misa TOPSY SINDEN, our Greatest Dancer. 
I navn had threo ghostly ences, two laughable, 
= ene time we eer gee old be 7 at 
one evening, just as dusk was falling, 
we were all.very startled to perteive a shadowy, watt: 
luminoes form under a tree at the foot of the garden. 
It looked most weird and uncanny, but on someone 
being hold enough to advance towards it, it dis- 
appeared, although remaining visible to those who 
stayed behind. We saw this pall for many even- 
ings, until st last I found the explanation, which 
wag that. the “ghost” was nothing more than a trick 
t rested — a greenhouse. But 
can assure you that at apparition was most 
d terrifying 


Then. onejevening we were all at dinner when the 
blind was. moved and shaken by an unscen hand. 
The window. was closed, and even had it been open 
there’ was not a breath of wind, and still the blind 
shook and moved. It turned out to be a mouse. 

My third experience, however, was of a very different 
character. . One night I was sitting with my father, 
who was reading, when he said, “Go away, puss.” I 

ed at him in surprise, for once in a way—I had 

anny pet cats—there was no puss in the room, and I 
said SU. . 
' “Oh; nonsense,” safd my father, “something pulled 
my arm just now. It must have been one of the cats.” 
But no, wo searched the room, and there was no cat 
init ek : 

My father was very much puzaled, for, as he said, 
he had distinctly felt, his arm pulled, not once, but 
twica.s Next day we heard that his mother had died at 


the very time my h \ 
A 
Drop ound. 


father felt his 

arm touched and 

pulled at. 

Mr. GEORGE SPRIGGS, President of th> 
Psycho- Therapeutic Society, and well 
Known in. aspiritualistic circles as a 
medium cf extraorcinary powers. 

Ir may be as well to state at the outzet that, so far 
as “ghosts I have met” are concerned, I have very 
litile to relate. - 

On tho other hand, through my mediumship, other 
people hava “met” many “ghosts”—the lay-reader 
must understand that, whilst 1 am in the trance con- 
dition, I am totally unconscious of what is going on— 
and an aceount of one or two of the most extraordinary 
of these ‘hanifestations should be more valuable 
than any personal ience of my own. For these 
occurrences were vou for at the time by witrtiesses 
of the highest credibility, whose names and signed 
statements are to be found in “The Medium and 
Daybreak” and “The Harbinger of Light” (the laiter 
is published in Australia). 

i is some thir rs sinco I became interested 
in spiritualism, an Fh bons with others of similar tastes 

in experimenting at the house of Mr. Rees Levis, 

a well-known gentleman in Cardiff, and before lony 

my mediumistie powers were developed. 

‘At first the results were small, but in response to a 
spirit message I went, if I may so put it, into train- 
ing for ire months, oy ‘ g meal, i hae! spbacee, 
and gener ing get myself into that clean 
and wh if of mind and budy t is 
absolutely essential for good results in the materialisa- 
tion of spirits. And then some wonderful materialisa- 
tions place. 

One of our regularly attending spirit friends was of 
erect soldierly bearing, six inches taller than myeelf, 
whe came attired in a long, white robe, and at one 
séance he quitted the room entirely, walked down- 
stairs, and returned with a dish of fruit, which he 
handed round, himself eating some of it. His greatest 
effort, however, was to go out of the house into the garden 
and bring back some branches from a fuchsia bush. 

Bceptics sometimes ask why the spirits will only 
appear in the dark; but I may say in reply that 
many have meterialised in broad daylight, and I 
prefer daylight to dark géanccs. . 

At oné‘of our meetings, when this spirit friend was 
vith us, the blind was drawn aside, and the flood of 
¥rkt admitted, prevaded the whole room and fell in 
® full strewm upon figure of the spirit. According 
to the onlookers, the effect was wel!-nigh indcscribable. - 


“PPEARSONS WEEKLY BAS 


The spirit-form was illu- 

winated from head to foot, 

the white raiments glisten- 

ing like the purest silver, 

while the veins in the arms 

were Pisinly visible, and 
were all 


there the ordinary 
f flesh tinta. . 
~) Now I pass to some 


experiences in Melbourne, 
Australia. At asitting held 


Some Wellknown People emi ot 
Tell Startling Stories. Since appointed for’ New 
Year’a Eve—that is to 


say, they were to be temperate in their livi 

come to the séance calm rae free oui bad a 
ing thoughts. If the conditions were favourable a 
maurinlinn’ form would, we were told, eat and drink 


He was followed by two lady forma, one of them bein 
very ‘graceful in appesrance and having a beautiful 
hand with long tapered fingers. = 

Th8° first spirit reappeared, and, walking to the 
window, took up the glassful of water and drank about 
half the quantity. He then took a biscuit and bit it 
twice, the sound being distinctly audible to all present. 
Later, another spirit appeared, and ate and drank. 

Now, I must tarn to my ience of seeing 
a ghost outside the séance room. en I was visit- 
ing Cardiff two years before this incident Mr. Rees 
Lewis promised to visit me as soon after his ssing 
over ag possible. I asked him to oy ty 
light, and not in the darkness, wat he promised to 
do so if possible. I had not heard from him for 
eighteen months when, one afternoon in Melbourne 
tho sun shining very brightly as I was- walking under 
the verandah, I felt my coat pulled. I turned round 
and there stood Mr, Rees Lewis.’ As soon as he saw 
that I recognised him he siappesred. I need hardly 


say that I was not 
Cait Gas be ee when Tt Meal from 


was dead, but 

a notable fact ° 

is that it was 

seven days after 

his death that A 
he appeared to 

me. 


“* RITA,” the popular and brilliant novelist. 
To my memory comes the picture of a certain little 

cottago in North Devon, which I had taken and 

furnished, and with which I was much delighted. 

I think F had occupied the place for a month or 
two when I became conscious of a certain uneasy feel- 
ing attaching itself to one particular room—the 
dining-room, Feery Sate as I left the room to 
salituds and dying firelight and reached the door to 
go upstairs, I felt compelled to lock back. 

_At first I saw uothing. But one night, as TI ex- 
tinguished.the Izmp and moved towards door, I 
was conscious of the-outline of a woman's figure shape. 

Spellbound, I stead and gazed. There was no doubt 
about it. A waman stood thera lcenin; 
the low mantleshelf, and gazing into the fire. 

*Jmagination,” 1 eaid, and imagination I should 
hava concladed it to be, but for the fact that at odd 


and u moments the same thing happened. 
At last circumstances callcd me back to London, 
and the cottage and its memories almost passed from 


my mind. One day, however, I was visiting friends 
and conversation turned upon ghostly experiences. I 
-— er 7 mine. 
could only give this, my sole a; for a real 
ghost story. Suddenly an elder!y psa one of 
the party, Icoked quickly up. He asked me in what 
rt of on the cottage had stood and I told him. 
e regarded me thoughtfully for some moments. “I 
wonder,” he said, “if I can solve the mystory. A 
friend of mine, a retire? Indian officer, went to reside 
at a p'aco in North Devon, in thaf very village of 
B—— you mention. It must be porting’ {Mote years 
ago. His health was very indifferent, and his 
daughter, who was devoted to him, constituted herself 
his nurse and attendant. One day I received a tele- 
gram from him begging me to come down at onca I 
did so, and found him in great distress of mid. It 
appeared that, on the previous evening, the daughter 
had gone downstairs to procure something she thought 
he might need during the night. She did not return, 
and he imagined she had gono to bed. He fell asleep, 
but was awakened next morning by a loud cry of 
alarm, followed by tha appearance of their maid- 
servant saying that Miss Grey was lying in the 
dining-room on the rug—unconscious. He rase and 
went downstairs. He found his davghter dead. Do 
you think-——?” , - 
T rosa hurriedly. “Yes, I db think. Tt must have 
been her, that shadowy. fignre. There are stranger 


things, yon ktow--—” i on 


He n d thoaghtfnily. “Yes; : ay An 
REZzw 


there are: One learns one's 
limitations in odd ways!” 


“My idea of a jolly Christmas,” writes a reader ** is a rousing gooi dinner per 


evening.” Thct's when the “Forty Famous Songs of England” w 


ote em , , ae — 
A EIEOND TD ALLO O TE ae 


veedo~ 6 ose aod: ae ae. 2) ete 


en ee Ed 


her elbow on: 
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HA ‘bast for 
de | C NiSinaS.. Day” 


— 


Sir JAMES SIVEWRIGHT, K.C.M.G., LL.D., 
an eminent Scot, who rose to fame in South 
Africa as General Ma er South African 
Telegraphe from 1877-65, Twice Com: 
ae” for Public Works in Czpe 


For us who the best part of our lives in Greater 
Britain there, fay apt Toast on Christmas Day after 
“The King.” Its not “ Wives and Sweethearts,” bat 
Absent Friends,” and in it I always include everything 
contained in “Where are now the 
Merry Comrades I remember long 
agoP” That, if I mistake mot, was 
the favourite tuneof 


Proposed by Some Famous 
People. =e 


Sir GILBERT PARKER, M.P.,; the famous 
Nevelist and Imperialist. 
Heex’s to us—all of us wherever the British flac 
flies; may we go forward, not backwardsupward not 
down fall of peace, 


but not afraid to fight, 7 
loving the world, Tet Shlatt 
loving “ our ain ” best. wk, 


WILLIAM MAGNAY, Bart., author of 
“The Red Chancellor” and other highly 


popular tales. 
Whuges. 


Tun Spirit of Romance. 

May it never cease to flourish 

in Old England; never be 

banished from our hearts by 

the hustle of modern life! 

Mr. W. PETT RIDGZ, one of our greatcs! 
humoriste, 

Haze's to the children of the hard-up districts 
of London! May they laugh on Christmas Day and 
mpodiie Ww pao Mme 
ma; 
co always. 

Mr. LEONARD BOYNE. the popular actor, 


who is playing “ Raffles” on tour with 
tremendous success. 


on a Christmas Toast I think- ‘Love, Luck, 


F 
fer hard 
Ee 


Mr. ALGERNON ASHTON who. apar: from 
his high musical attainments, fs celc- 
brated for his inimitable “ Lettera to the 
Editor.” 

My. toast for Christmas Day is: “Lovg life sn 
prceresity to those who are enlightened envugh to ps:- 
orm Igernon 

Ashton’ ic in FF; 
heal CG O1RTK eLAlre, 


public!” 


The Rt. Hon. the Lord ROSMEAD, son ef the 
firet Lord Rosmead, who, perhaps. ia better 
remembered by the public as Sir Hercuics 
Robinson. 
in the Boer War as A.D.C. to Mafors 
General Hutton and is very popular in 
Society. 

“May all my fellow- 
countrymen enjoy & happy 


and prosperous Christmas. buutend 
-_ 


ARTHUR BOURCHIER, the famous 
actor=-smanager. - 
“Goon Inck to friends who are this day both 


mear and far.’ eo . 
Original toast Sion ean, 2 


from 


Mr. 


+A and afterwards a merry musical 


come in so handy. 


tien Wamews -~ 


< 


Lord Roamead did good eervicea © 


a ee I —_— 
ee 


nigh - 
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SERIAL STORY. 


The House of Rimmon. 


By JOHN K. PROTHERO, Author of “ In the Grip of Fate.” 


PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS IN THE 

Bix Douglas , & wealthy man and a 
and Co., an anisa 

he rancine eae ng @ common aailor, 

Parentage, confronts Sir Douglas, and is mysteriously killed. 

Betty is Sir Douglas's niece, and she seems to know more about the 


Motley oners: is the pee lee Company’s solicitor. Brettal 

mith and Co. purposely royed a ship, and stated that Blythe controlled the g.ng. 
Barbara Pleming was engaged to Stuart, but she married his rival, Conrad Le Patrol. 
Colgrave, Drake, «nj Stebbing, a Jew moneylender, form Sir Douglas Blythe’s criminal 


gang. ‘They intend to “ renove’’ Hedley Stuart. 


‘CHAPTER TEN. 


b , ticular ruffian justice, he perf: his duties with un- 
i pee, mee Teeey: flagging zeal, aad showed. s devoting te his young mistress 
: sd Sta, Gente ee heme mi 

is i ? I didn’t think rs noes in town, § ingenuity with whi 
bed wee ae dley.” "pees Marling invariably be inv b appointments for hie master was 

adopted the familiar method of | eee ‘ ‘ og SG 
“Mind? Of course not. I’m delighted: I was feeling aoe in considerable pecuniary difficulties at that 
very blue to-night, it will be jolly to have you aleep here. ae bed long nee ie into the clutches of the 
1 feel cheered up at once. ou must stay with me until pavrg apie gs tag Marl gdh np bot gine 
ar Bake . . ——~ 

you get settled. I shall insist on your ceneeens a — Shylock st the most iene 


at least, if can stand me for so long. 
live ath, Naa-so0 don’t mind my calling 
very bad-tempered, ibly untidy, and unp 

Now, you @re an angel of meekness, exquisitely neat, and 
keep appointments to the minute. Do you think you can 
put up with me?” : . . 

“T think you are the dearest, kindest, prettiest girl in 
the whole world,” said Nan enthusiastically. 

“ Bravo!” cried Stuart. “ Peggy's ® good sort. I shall 
look you up to-morrow, Miss , and discuss 
meanwhile——” He smiled in a friendly fashion, gave 
his hand, and with a laughing good-bye to Peg left the two 
women alone. ; 


“ How do you like my home?” said Per A 
is 


Naa!—I'm 
a anctual, 


wondering where you are to eleep? My y 
those curtains, in an alcove built for the pepo: There's 
just room for a bed and @ dressing-table. The bathroom 


is outside just across the landing. If you draw back that 


screen in the far Are u'll G a pe me Pased 
resting- , you'll fin te of rugs we lying 
malt studio, and here are some sheets and a night- 


dress. My cooking apparatus ie behind 
the window, a tiny kitchen, you see, 


tything. Jolly, isn’t it?” : 
gp ge : hearthrug and surveyed 


Peg curled herself up on the 
her in with pride. 
“It’s perfectly lovely,” enthused Nan. “You must 
have a great deal of money, Miss Marling.” 
“Pp , my dear, if you please. You m ht throw me 
they're on the table, and hand me a 


over oo ‘ 
cushion. You were asking if I made much money? Just 
enough to keep myself in shoes, with an occasional pair of 
loves thrown in. 1 made £26 last year.” 
«My. is = tant left. me three hupdred 
“ te left me three hun 6 
ite, suas i _I inherit hie taste 
in one way only—I adore pickled onions. 


Jewesses, pork butchers in their mayoral robes, all 
sorts of horrible thi Blessed be pickles, I am removed 


from to- 
morrow. Can you manage make your yourself ? 
You'll find a ong and uae on my table. I’m going to 
skep on this rug for a bit. She kissed her 
hand, then turned over on watched, the fire. 


such a possibility. gest you my canvases 


had 
Tony. 
but intact. There was a note from Freddy Danvers, 


. she had 
uninteresting letter of legal 


a.pect. 

She smiled delightedly over the first three. She loved 

the Savoy, adored dancing, and admired Tracy's epigrams. 
"The last ohe opened carelessly. A bill, or per. a letter 
from the solicitors, trustees under her father's will. The 
last proved to be the case. Messrs. Strickley & Webb in- 
formed her in busincss-like phraseology, unsoftened by its 
stereotyped “regrets,” that the company in which her 
roney was invested had come to grief, the were 
werth a halfpenny apiece, and her income of three hundred 
a year vanished! The sagacity of the pickle merchant 
had been for once at fault. Peggy, his delightful, irre- 
.sponsible child, was virtually a beggar. 

She sat staring with ynblinking cyes at the red fire. She 
lad lost everything i... “y-and--7cny was leaving England 
the next morning! 

. " @ * 2 e 
. Live at the House on the Hill was impossible for Conrad 
Le Patrol. The charms of the country, tho beauties of the 
pine woods, the soft and languorous airs of spring had no 
charms for a man wedded to the grey streets of London. 


Christmas comes but once a year, but HOME NOTES comss once a werk. 


oe MR eee 


Es pres 


leading light in the cocial world, controls Smith 
tion that sends rotten ships to sea to profit by the insurance money. - 
When he born she smuggled him to a fishing village, 

Fee ee ore ee eset Brottal. He learns of his 


ag seme appearance of opposition to his wishes. 


ing at knowledge of various 
that 


without the consent o 
ing skinfli 


pany I am goi 


STORY. 


He 


in their 
of fear. For the rest she was 
ag and forbearing with 
husband’s peculiarities 
and fite of moody irritation. 
She realised how hard it was 
for him to forgive her for 
inheriting Miss Le Patrol’s 
fortune, and strove to avoid 


murder than her uncle. 
told him that 


ve in their serv: and, to do that par- 


“T’ve already told you ehe can’t touch the Pan 
f her trustee. Stuart, hang him for 


truct. 
ekilful manipulation to @ 
os gree pes wife must neh owe eee ofaces = 2 
w ve you & receip 
ian vp, and vied the wen 
a ai ition, and wi 
A renee proposition, wired the necessary 


the shares “wit 


f 
played an une: 


xpected obstinacy. All she had, she 
was ber husband's, but ebe could not ask Hedley Stuart 
to her any favour. 


your wife uld cultivate Mre. 

accepts the invitations of the 

the Jew gri teasantly—" she 
nd "—he shrugged—"che will 


E 
F 
Y 
g 
3 
= 


&@ com) of whom 
shares of Barbara's are w 
valuable to other people You ou § 
me, or I'll tip the wi cartth : , and 
your pitch by buying Pratolungas for all he’s 
“In which case, dear i I 
extraordi: 


still 

po lunched on a and a cup of cocoa whe: 
meal was provided at his own peut ag — 
Arrived at the Bank Station, Stebbing led 
Street. The 


a large wine-bar off vey 


saloon was 
drinks, arrangi: 
ds to the acc 


as Colonel, was debating the merits of American Rails as a 
safe investment. 


BALE Sedaka SNS NOLS NOL, A$ So NNER |: SAMIR MNS EME ty ORB 8 88 NESS 
- DEE oto PSE: 
4 


WEEK ENDING 
Dec. 12,.1907. 


“The shares are going up,” he said earnestly. “I 
it on the best authori Lbs market's going to boom.” ial 
i cake bo, pig mapine gi oediyate yey ME ope Mea 
young broker with a jolly red face and a highly-coloured 


. thousand Americans at 2. 


at Behind the Colonel?” asked 

= s i move, lo ” as) s ing 

“Which of the big firme are in it?” siti 
“None, to my wlege. I've received private infur- 


“My dear chap, is it reliable?” 

The Colonel sipped his claret. 

“T had it from Emster Saltus,” he said slowly. “The 
American clairvoyante. She foretold a rise in a trance.” 
“You don’t mean to my you take account of mumnciy 
like that?” asked Le Patrol. “I always thought j 4 

tock Exchange were as as nails.” 

he Colonel eyed him with a glance of pity. 

“If you'd always consult the a, orces as to tho 
young man,” said gravely, “ you’ 

do well, T've been’ an ope Sr yee, oad I 


caught him out. Tihen one 


vouchers for seve! . The lanation’ tt 
lenibie, T admis, bes whan all's said and done, his 
accounts were wrong, and Hall didn’t care to run the risk 


fellow on Klimo’s recom- 
I believe.” 
boat really think people uae ew nothing of finance 


the etate of the mar 
A youth with a weak, good-natured face put in the 
query. 
Stebbing answered him. * 
“Tf one believes in the occult at all, Lord Thurlow,” 
he said deferentially, “it is difficult to limit the powcm 
of the occultist.” 


is 
uid Le Patrol; “I feel inclined to 
the powers of Klimo,” and he smiled ingratiatingly 


ap, but ib would be a lark all 
hdd or Sal y 
ve us some tips bbing. How do 
Tl make a note of that. The 
TN] ask Klimo what 


out,” said Stebbing. 
though the experte give a glowing repcrt of the propcrty, 


nnounced 
put his last farthing on American Rails. The loungers at 
the bar took up the discussion. 

Klimo and his fraternity were criticised, but by no 
means discredited. Hard-heac shrewd in judging nen 
and things, your City man is at bottom a superstitious 
to believe in mumbo-jumbo, as represented 
crone and a ball of , strangely inflrenced 
of illiterate and unshaven profe:sors 
of the black art. The said professors meanwhile wax fat 
on their clientes’ credulity, and are prepared to recommend 
bogus compan‘es, wild-cat schemes, on receipt of a hand- 
some tage from the a 

Lord Thurlow, as Stebbing occasion to whisper to 

dest son of the Earl of Cressingham. 
‘An amiable young man of a sweet ition, but weak- 
willed and easily impressed ; the Jew his name on 
the prospectus of his pet scheme, the reconstruction of 
the Pratolunga Mining Company: 

He intimated to Le Patrol that if the latter played his 
cards properly and secured pe Thurlow, be should 
receive a co-directorship and a tium “of two hundred. 


The two men left the bar and strolled along 
imo, the medium first on the list, resided 
in Portman Square. Hie hours of business were from tea 


to. five. Lord Thurlow p: ed lunch at the Savoy, to 
which Le Patrol agreed. Under the influence of French 
cookery and e rare brand of Burgundy, Conrad grew ex: 
pansive. He talked well, waxing eloquent as the meal 
drew to @ close. Lord Thurlow was hugely amused. He 
hated to think or talk. He liked to listen and have things 
explained to him. Conrad suited him down to the ground. 
imo, the medium, was graciously pleased to receive 
them. A stout, imposing figure in conventional frock 
coat and massive watch-chain, he yeminded Conrad of a 
famous philanthropist ig mag anefite to an_ admiring 
orl ip fty, and oak-panelled, with its 
suite of Igather-covered chairs and heavy velvet curtains, 
suggested little of the mystical. The waiting-room was 
crow with men and women, well dressed for the most 
part, fat and prosperous looking. — 

Klimo listened to Le Patrol’s questions in silence—Lord 
Thurlow left his new acquaintance to do the a 
then with a stately motion of the head and hand fixed his 
gaze en @ large, clear, crystal ball. His face grew stern 
and fixed, a look of conc-ntration glazed his eye. 

When he spoke his voice wae weak, his appearance that 
of a man supremely exhausted ! 


(Cox.t'nu:d on page 427) 
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URCEON'S KNIFE. 


ANOTHER WONDERFUL ZAM-BUK 
CURE. 


EN terrible skin disease, after seven 
ford, of 4.8, Mark’ Cottages St, Mont 
ea, tri 
ood, Birmingham, to having his arm am; Sect | opera 
use of pe caper averted _ calamity, and brought 
to perfectly sound health, 
SAbout agit yours 
wheel, 


of i 


peu 


ant, tn tiberr tron very 


a 
es 


save the limb, He advised a 
away, and removed a quarter 


or two weeks I lay in the hospital, and when I was 
cured, About twelve months 
manifested 


af 


away another portion of the elbow 
after this I was compelled to 


bandages, for there was — a runal: 
profusely, epg ev 
to take off es ne as a cure 


ne, 
Gay fixed for the 


Operating waiting and waiting I was at 
last told that the @perating surgeon had been called 
away to a most urgent case, and that I should hive to 
wait till another day. Although the nurses warned me 
I was running grave risks, I left the hospital, 

“J had heard and read so much about this wonderful 
ey) Zan Bh Buk, I pot it might per “Rieti do ~ 
good. I got some and began applying it. 

experienced a cool refreshing feeling cround the 
pars lh also became less inflamed. 

arm began to feel so much ‘Detter that I got a 
large hes; The effect was truly astounding, and 
relatives and friends were so convinced that zam-Bux 
= cure my arm that they bought box ater be box for 


ee With eath box the wound bécame less anid less, the 
Gischarging stopped, and I began to get back the use 
of my arm again, When I had used twelve heen 
my arm was completely cured, and now, although it 
$s disfigured owing to the operations, I hare the full 
tise of the limb, I cannot find words to express 
ey? appreciation of Zam-Buk, and am never never tired 
ling people what it has done for me, There are 
hundreds of people in Birmingham who know me, and 
jaw A will know that every word I have told you is the 


Zam-Buk Oo., 45 Cow Cross Street, London, B.O. » for 1s, 13d. or 
Se. Od. per box (2s. 9d, size contains nearly four times the Le. Ud.) 


“A MONKEY BRAND 


which is easily applied, works wonders 

speedily. Tin, at its touch, shines as 

silver, and copper as gold; windows 

and lamp-globes become sparkling as 

crystal, and the sheen of marble appears 
on plates and dishes, 


00660606000008000060006 


FOR A THOUSAND HOUSEHOLD USES, 


SOHCOSOOOCOOOOEEDORCCO® 


Won't Wash Clothes 


LEVER BROTHERS, LIMITED, PORT SUNLIGHT, ENGLAND. 


Weex ENDi¥5 
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SPvEARSONG WEBI 


Be sure to get your copy of the 


STRAND MAGAZINE 


CHRISTMAS DOUBLE NUMBER. | 


The SPLENDID FICTION in this issue should not be missed by any who enjoy good reading. Popular 
authors at their best contribute to it—a combination never seen in one magazine at any other time. 

Get it also for the many articles it contains—all as readable as the best fiction—everyone of interest to : 
every reader. It also contains over 150 ILLUSTRATIONS by H. M. Brock, Cyrus Cuneo, Stanley L. Wood, Will 
Owen, A. D. McCormick, RI, A. Wallis Mills, Gilbert Holiday, Tom Browne, R.I, ete., etc., including 


TEN FAMOUS PICTURES BEAUTIFULLY REPRODUCED IN COLOURS. 
The FICTION includes Stories by ae _ 2 


| W.W. JAcoss. GILBERT PARKER. 


WINIFRED GRAHAM. E. NESBIT. 


H. A. VACHELL. _ BF. ANSTEY. 


EDWARD PRICE BELL. § EDGAR JEPSON. 
ARTHUR MORRISON. 


. JACQUES FUTRELLE. 
E. OE. SOMERVILLE and MARTIN ROSS. 


ym, BOSTOCK HAD UTTERLY THROWN OFF THE masK!” 
(An illustration from the complete story by Arthur Morrisen:) 


TWELVE BRILLIANT ARTICLES. 


Among which are the following :— 


Tales of a Mountain Climber. 


By Mrs. AUBREY LE BLOND. It is surprising how many mountaineering accidents have been 
traced to excess of zeal or lack of discretion, even in experienced climbers. Mrs. Le Blond has many 
stories to tell of tragic fatalities due to those and other causes. 


The Piece I most Enjoy Playing. 


If after reading this article you hear performances by any of the 13 Eminent Performers 
who contribute to this article, you will be in the secret of the masterly rendering of the 
pieces named by thei as favourites, 


Art Favourites at Home and Abroad. 


The coloured illustrations ia this article are a triumph in colour-printing, the exccllence 
of which must be secn before its superiority over many “coloured illustrations” caa 
be appreciated. 


BRIDGE AND CHESS PROBLEMS. 
HOW I WENT ROUND THE EQUATOR 
THE PRINCE OF PUZZLE-MAKERS, 


illustrated by many of his most famous puszies. 


THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A SELF-MADE MAN. 
HISTORICAL CHARACTERS IN MODERN COSTUME. 
THE COMIC SIDE OF CHRISTMAS. Etc., Etc. 


CHRISTMAS DOUBLE NUMBER 
On Sale ; Everywhere. 


% 


An illustration 
from the comylste 
ttory ly 


F. ANSTEY. 


amen 
Rae CERISE | “#s _ ee. =< 


WEEK ENDING 
Deo. 12, 197. 


THINGS A. . . 
WOMAN WENTS 
TO KNOW. 


THE FAMILY PARTY. | 


i] 
Many hundreds of people throughout the | 
country will be preparing for their 
family gatherin A 
most difficult of all questions ie to provide | 
sufficient variety in tl:e sweet cishes. There 
are always of coutse the plum-pndding and 
mince-pies, but after these ey there is 
nothing but the usual romid of jellies, blanc- 
manges, and 80 On. , 
There is no reason why this aiicnlty should 
arise. There is an ehdless varicty of delicious 
dishes to choose from, in which currants are 
one of the principal factors, These dishes, 
while aiffering trom any of the old accustomed 
and none too digestible dainties, have one great 
advantage over them. Currants contain over 
, eighty per cent. of nutriment, and, with their 
blending of sweetness and tartness, 
jurt that amount of acidity which the 
requires for perfect digestion. 
very grocer wiil willingly give you a free 
& copy 0 the little booklet. entitled “ Currants : 
A Tor Tasty Recipes,” which contains a 
number of delicious and ecynomical recipes, 
many of which were created by the most 
famous chefs for daily vse in the houselold. 
Try the following recipe — 


rovide 
mach 


Currant Cookies. 


Half a pound of flour, two ounces of butter, 
three ounces of currants, two ounces of sugar, 
two cans, half a teaspoonful of baking-powder, 
a little mifk (about one tublespoonfal), one 
teaspoonful cinnamon (ground). Mehod—~Rub 
the butter into the flour, mix in the baking- 
powder, then add tho sugar, the currants, and 
the cinnamon, Beat ap the eggs with a little 


into a fairly stiff paste, and put the miztnre 
into baking-tin or flat square cake- 
tin, Bake in a moderately-heated oven for 
about twenty-five minutes. Cut into finger- 
shaped pieges and ge with sugar. 


.Cuprant Rice CAKES. | 


3 oz. currants, 4 gill cream, 4 oz. rice flour, 
402. Vienna flour. Metho’—Bent up the oggs 
and sugar with a whisk for fifteen minutes. | 


Melt the butter and add also; lastly, add 
currants and the cream. Have ren 


buttered patt or small cake tins; fill | Never seold a child who is nervous in this wey, 

then | wit the sitstuive aad bake from twenty- | and calm him, telling him that there is nothing 

five to thirty minutes in a moderatcly heated | that 
ding will cer 


oven. | geol 


, THE HOUSE OF RIMMON, Continued from 


away with his wife? Why did she think it necemary 9 


warn him as to the vengeance of a certain man, 
description suggested Stuart? 
Le Patrol had had en 


He had ecented a bluff of Stebbing’s when they visited 
mighty wizard’s 
shaken 


Klimo, but the spectacle of that great and 
waiting-room, pa with eager aspirants had 


Es! Carita,” said Lord Thurlow. 
I ee ee cmt wala” some friends of mine 
. She's a cut above the ordinary 
medium, and does the thing in style. She liveq in a big 


‘A notable woman, was this same Carita. 
‘The great hall, hung with 
with Persian rugs, wae hea 


Le wi aircase to a broad landing wherea| “It’s your turn now,” he said. “By Jove, I don’t envy 
ley ou pla 5 the sonakcal lash of the water being | you! ‘a peciarg ts Cuca, : Saute 
prone beoke the stillness. To ers when ng 10 get a drink. By the bye, though, she says Rteb- 


great house in the old square, at all hours and times, when 


it pleased. her t6 receive them, came wonten of fi 


“Good King Wenceslas looked out.” He wae ex 


Cecatos oe ck go pepe baa ~ As, 
RE SSCE ONLY SO RG CSA vee He toe cede et a 


HOM 


ita 


you will find a yard of 30-inch 
milk and add to the he ingredients, Mix | only needs three yards of 42-inch serge for its materialisation. 


Sift Loth flours and stir into the beaten eggs. | violently, someti 
“he the room. The 


h of the occult by this time. 


ms, carpete 
with the scent of exotics. 
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MORE OR LESS DRESSY. | 


Pattern Department, 


Henrictta St., London, W.0. 


WdaEn one comes to think of it, what 2 splendid thing it is that once a 
bristmas | year at least we all of us smarteti-up our appearances as much as possible | 
now. At such times the | for winter parties. 


Otherwise our discretion and taste im matters of | 

clothing would deteriorate for want, 
of use and not only would overy | 
woman become most uninteresting to loo 
at (and prem | too dull for other 
women’s criticism) but those trades which 
rely upon the making and selling of dress- 
fabrics and so forth would lose half their 
zest, and we should buy new frocke in 
much the same way as we buy our cheese 
and butter. 

But you must not be selfish, dear reader, 
and if you happen to be the mother of 
children yon should take jast us much 
pride in their parties as you used to in 
your own. 

Perchance you oan only afford a simple 
serge, but even that can be mado very 
smart indeed—amd, what is more, with a 
temporary smiartness. Study tho sketch 
and in the little dress (No. 17302 for a 
lnesio of four to six) you will find a most 
becoming costume eminently suitable for 
almost any kind of wear. Then let 

our glance travel from the child’s neat 
ittle figure to the collar and cuffs and in 
those you will see possibilities of beautifi- 
ing the dress to no small extent. They 
are but of plain linen and embroidery 
mingled with insertion, but they at once 
transform the school-drees into a party 


a 


No. 17362, Paper paitern, 64d., post free frock; and the costume for week-days 


into one for Sundays. The pattern 
of these is included with the dress and 
makes one set well, while the dress 


COC 


IF BABY WAKES UP FRIGHTENED. 


you will sts 


cards, 


hey may 


the card.tables, whether their “ fancy for the races was 


ing; he dressed 
had ‘he ao ta cold, As ra 
‘Casita called the gorilla “La Petite,” and had trained 
ct ‘ootman. 
‘ Putung wide the fan, ‘ho advanced and took the visitors’ 


bent over the bow! of water, which immediately began to 

foam and churn, 3 whirl 

Her audience with 4 

a| The young nobleman emerged from the svance very white 
about the mouth, with a strained look in his eyes. 


in, is new min¢ is going to bo: y, y 
ladies of title, eager to learn if they were to be lucky at | on the little Jew. “All the same —he paused—" she’s great, 


Nicnt-Terrors sre allied to sleep walking; they occur in children of 
a harkeos temperament, and they betoken a highly excitable condition of 

6 In. . 
The frightening of a child by a foolish nirse frequently brings night- 
4 eggs, 2 of: butter, 4 oz. caster sugar, 2 to | terrors on, ort Little 
ones who are allowed to ent aweets at all hoars, or who have too rich and 
highly seasoned foods, are often subject to night 


caused by derangement of the stomach. 


-terrors. 


The child will wake up suddenly, frightened and terrified, scteaming 

mes declaring that he has seen something or sonreone in 

oor little thing is the very picture of terror and alarm, 

some | and it is generally some time before he can be panitel, 
a 


¢ rather soothe him 
be nervous about, and 


beside him. A child cannot help such nervousness, and 
inly not help him out of it. 


ions oh the Stock 


uncanny . 
ke a man, ate like @ man, and, it seemed, 


He could not talk, but one felt 


:. at) ov 
in miniature. fra 


to boom. I shall put my money 


Va) ARRRERIZWON 


he said ; “ but the ape! 
he's an evil spirit.” 


be so easily impressed. Even 80, she had dis 
barrossing 
hinted ag to his « 


——— 


HINTS FOR THE HOME. 
There is no Better Pudding-Cloth 


_ Thana piece of cheese cloth. This material 
being coarse does not retain the greas, and is 
easily cleaned. 


Unplucked Poultry 


Should be examined by tke following 
rales: rnffling back the feathers to notice the 
skin, the eye should be bright aud prominent 
if freshly killed. Young birds hare down 
under the wings and short pin feathers. 


Breakfast Bacon. 

In a houso where there is a great deal of 
work to do, the meat is apt to be spoilt by 
being cut too thick and ina hurry. This may 
be prevented, if the cook will slice the bacon 
a the day before, and it will taste equally 


Children’s Day and Night Nurseries 


Shonld be provided with thermometers, 
so as to watch the temperature and cade 
any excessive rise or fall. Stidden 6 e8 
of temperature are bad for all children. The 
thermometer should register from 50 to 55 
degrees. 


Old Friend in a New Dress. 


_ Recently, in grocers’ shops, may have been 
noticed the familiar yellow Grape-Nuts packets 
with a new covering. 

This is a special moisture-proof paper which 
is put on to insure that the food reaches the 
consumer and crisp, and with the same 
delicate nutty flavour it has when it comes 
from the factory ovens. 

Don’t tear off this covering, and don't accept 
a packet from which it has removed. 

makers protect the grocer by taking 
back old packets which have not been ac 


covered. 

Later on the food may be vrrenel b 
moisture-proof bag inside, but this fact will 
be noted on the packet. 

Nuts is a most valuable brain and 

nerve rebuilder, becatise it contains that neces- 

food for these tissues, Phosphate of 

Potash; not in drug form, but, as Nature 
intended, a food from the field grains. 

Grape-Nuts food is wonderfully sustaining 
éven in small quantities. 

Note the improvement in nerve, tone and 
preecnlar vigour after ten days’ use of Grape- 

uts. 

There's a reason. 


Great Scott! 


page 424. Exchange would. @ fortune. To her also| La Petite that moment appearing, his Lordship hastily 
“ Bernetein’s mine,” he said slowly, “will not prosper. | camé line 3 not only believers in the occult, | retired. Le Patrol followed the gorilla. He wae motioned | 
' ‘The experts have lied. There will ts but a few penny- | but sce; t taloon. Her as & | to & chair opposite Carita. She bent forward, the water 
weights of gold to the ton of rock.” beauty—she wore a mask which enhanced the re gee in the china bowl hissed and bubbled. 
“By Jove!” aid his Lordshi axeltedly. “I | her quick tongue, her strange charm, and the things . aa ; P - 
was going to invest in the concern. What he said coin- | she cocasionally told her clients, of their past and future, . 
ides with Stebbing’s opinion, Le Petrol. Smart, eh!” Pee eee The door of the big house in the nguate opened. Le 
Considering Stebbing had already subsidised the medium, rite gave audience in 4 large room, hun with Japanese | Patrol, dazed by the clear Hght of sky after tho 
this was not eo astonishing as his Lordship thous. Other | embroideries, furnished with ott-cuthioned chaira, | scented darkness of the rooms within, staggered as he met 
questions were put to the professor of occult, and the | htxurfous divans. The scent of roses heavy and languorous } the cold, fresh air. He drew a long, breath, ant 
answers were no less amazi He correctly gave the price | filled the apartment, lit by softly-shaded silver lamps. squared his ehoulders. It wae the action of a man striv- 
of Satsumas at half-past twelve that morning—they had The Sybil herself sat on a low couch covered with @| ing to tid himself of an intolerable recollection. He had 
ttuctuated since—and further voluntcered the stulememt tiger ekin. The lines of her figure, wonder in ite grace ge through one of the worst hours of his life. Iu 
that the figure had: been quoted in o wine bar near Throg- | and supple strength, were closely followed by her gown, of rase-scented room, the mediwm’s burning eyes fixed 
morton Street. Asked if he knew Stebbing, he replied | a blue embi with peacock feathers, and | on him, he sat spellbound, impelled against his will to hear 
in the ‘ ative remarking that he had heard no good | fastened with heavy gold clasps. Her arms and throat the petty acts, the mean sing of his pa How did sha 
ofthe Jew! Rae ee ea gad. Hi Here te, Sealers 26 | ec eee oe, whee eed sil, token}, 
f es sritualist near Westbourne | turquoise matrix eet in . Her face was masked, erence, what you will.— it it i9 that, 
iy po Bay visitas in s aviened sors Witla black | -eyes, dark and reo burnt with s fierce fire. Before ie the mean purposes for which they use their 
! cat on her r and tead the future in a poli her stood an ivory ta fo exquisitely carved yore &| powers, soiled by their traffic with credulous women, 
shogun table. Lo Patrol left. the ‘rone,‘imprescd | china bowl ful tothe brim with voice. i Net eh, wee | a ot belt, jet. in his son! helovng, Le Puro 
‘ } f i Tu il an onous arity, s' a 0s o ieve, in in 
despite himself. How did the woman aay eee aad bs in livery. The beast gave cn an feel. | walked the streets. She had prophesied wealth: for him. 


It was the 


resenting them to hie mistress on a gold salver. : 
“Tell your frend to retire,” she ait, adereing, Lord stretched arm swaying figure, she had cried in a 
, “le ience to one only at a \. thrilling voice : 
Thurlow Mh naaet his will; tetired, ‘The Sybil | "Look, look—the water!” ‘The liquid in tho bowl, had 


erflowed, the bowl iteelf suddenly crashed and fell in 

. ents on the floor 

Thurlow lasted twenty minutes. Sybil shuddered. p ; 
“T gee two men struggling, you and another,” sho aaid 

slowly. “I eee one lying dead, but his face is hidden from 

me. Beware, beware”—she tonched 4 

—lest in seeking to take his life you lose your ows. 
A ctirtain was su 
The ape led him from the room. 


(Another long instalment next week.) 


him on the shoulder 
ddenly dropped before her. 


pecting hie copy of the Christmas NOVEL and it hadn’t come yet. 


“pve orem, 


Le Patrol, I believe vs 
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Bhe Editor's Xmas 
Greetings. 


Qucz more I have the great pleasure of wishing all 
my readers a happy Christmas. It is the seventeenth 
time in succession that I have been able to do this. 
Yet it seems but a few months ago since I sat down 
to write my first Christmas message in the modest 
toom where P.W. first saw the light. This 
message consisted of one line over the title of the 
paper, and ran, “A happy Christmas to all our 
readers.” 

In the same number.I announced the result of 
&@ competition, in which the prize wag “A Pretty 
Wife, with £100 a Year for Life’—which at that 
timo created a tremendous sensation owing to what 
was considered to be the magnitude of the sum 
offered. Since then many changes have taken place. 
U have no spaco here to talk over old times with 

“my good friends, the regular readers, or to tell 
the new-comer of what we have already done. It 
would, perhaps, be of less interest than what we 
are doing now, and what we are going to do in 
the future. . 

A glance through the copy you hold in your 
hands will prove to you that this Christmas number 

_is the best’ Christmas number we have ever pro- 
duced. I¢ is full of good things. No money or time 
or brains have been spared to make it ag near 
perfection as it is possible to get. ; 

A few years ago P.W. introduced into popular 
journalism what. ia now known as the “signed 
article.” - This form of contribution supplanted the 

_ old-fashioned interview, and was immediately adopted 
by most of its contemporaries. An expression of 
views on any. subject over the signature of a well- 
known person ig certainly-far more interesting and 
convincing than the mere report of an interview. 
Teeaders were not slow to appreciate this innova- 
tion, which has had much to do with the increasing 
prosperity of the paper. In this number you will 
tind reproductions of the signatures of quite a large 
number of celebrities who have consented to add 
to your pleasure by allowing their contributions and 
signatures to appear. I don’t think you will find 
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any Christmas Number so full of well-known names 
printed at the foot-of really good stuff. Se 

.At the moment most eyes will first of all turn 
to the Limerick Competition page, and. certainly 
for many this page is a gold-mine of wealth. From 
the very start of these Limerick contests P.1V. has 
led and still leads. It is gratifying to feel that 
the reason for this splendid position is to be found 
in the confidence which every competitor places in 
the methods of adjudication adopted by Pearson's. 

Serial stories always form’ a strong feature in 
this paper, and the one which I am beginning in 
this number certainly ranks first. It is a unique 
story in its way, and Mr. Arthur Applin, ‘the 
author, tells you more about it in his introductory 
announcement than I need do here. 

Soa far as the future is concerned, I can only say 
that we have many prize competitions and original 
ideas in our pigeon holes ready for use when tho 
proper time arrives, and scores of clever brains are 
busy preparing new surprjses to bo sprung upon 
you during the coming year. 

My sincerest wish is that those who have read 
these few words will find Pearson’s Weekly a 
sufficiently staunch friend to justify their sticking 
by it until at least the Christmas number of 1908 
comes into their hands. © 
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No Better Food.” 


Dr. ANDREW WILSON, F.R.S.E., ete. 
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 KEATINGS : 


CONCENTRATED 


Composed only of purest, simple i 
Drugs. The most delicate in | 
Health may use them in perfect 
confidence. 


ws have adver tasted Cocoa that 1! like so well.” 


_ = Ste CHAS. CAMERON, C.B., M.D. 
os “Bo-brevident of tho Royal Osilge of Surgeons Ireland. 


They are emphatically the best 
Cough Remedy ever made. 


— 


Sold by all Chemists, in Tins, Is, 13d. and 2s. 9d. each. 
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